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DULCE EST Desipere IN Loco.— Horace. 

i>\3LC^^ Delightful^ says the Poet, 
EST — is it^ and right well we know it, 
DESIPERE— A? //ay the fool 
IN LOCO — when w^re out of school. 

The Historiographer. 
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VxiUmUf Hejotce ! 



COMMEMORATION ODE 

Composed and declaimed by Brother Wilsey Martin 

(LxLureate to the Sette of Odd Volumes J, at the 

igjrd Dinner^ holden yune iith^ '^97* 



I. 
The prayer in our anthem is answer'd. 

'Twas breathed for her first in her teens ; 
It has throbbM in God's ears 
Through sixty full years 
For the noblest of England's Queens. 
Our National Anthem is answer'd 

No monarch has ruled us so long, 
No other has grown 
In our hearts, as oter own. 
With a love that is tender and strong. 

Then, Britons, rejoice on her diamond day, 
Young and old, rich and poor, the waif and the stray ; 
Wherever the flag of Old England is seen. 
Rejoice, heart and voice I 
All people rejoice ! 
For God has protected our Queen. 

5 
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II. 

The prayer in our Anthem is answer'd. 
Victorious and glorious her reign ; 

In the sunshine of peace 

All our blessings increase. 
And Britannia still rules on the main. 
Our National Anthem is answer'd. 

To the Ruler of Rulers we bend, 

And in thankfulness pray 

As a Nation to-day, 
God keep our good Queen to the end ! 

Then, Britons, rejoice on her diamond day, 
Young and old, rich and poor, the waif and the stray ; 
Wherever the flag of Old England is seen. 
Rejoice, heart and voice 1 
All people rejoice I 
For God has protected our Queen. 

W. WiLSEY Martin, 

Laureate to the Sette. 
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Ring out the Bells of Jubilee, 

In clashing tumult o*er the land ; 
Ring out the Bells of Jubilee, 

In thunder roll from strand to strand. 

Ring, echo on, from shore to shore ; 

Where Britain spans a subject world, 
And fortune lavishes her store 

Beneath the Sea-Queen*s flag unfurled. 

Pause, gentle bells, to breathe a prayer 
For Albion's sons who dared to seize 

From Death those laurels, which confer 
On Her the right to rule the Seas. 

Ring, ring, glad Bells of Jubilee, 

High swelling o'er a joyful land ; 
Ring, spreading notes of Jubilee 

In dancing waves, from strand to strand. 

Ring, herald bells, boom out the hour ; 

Full three-score lengthening years have flown 
Since a fair maid was called to power. 

To fateful duties, and a crown. 
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Ring out to hail Her wondrous reign, 
The longest, best, in storied past ; 

Ring low, a tender sweet refrain, 
A world-wide homags, deep and vast 

Ring loyal greeting, proud acclaim, 
All honour to a peerless Queen ; 

Stand forth, the loved, the royal name, 
Victoria, Sovereign, Empress, Queen. 

Arthur L. Liberty. 
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inaugural ^UHrefits 

OF HIS ODDSHIP, BROTHER ALFRED ^M&T^ LAND- 
SCAPE-PAINTER, DELIVERED AT LIMMER' 

HOTEL, April 2nd, 1897. 
Brethren, — 

ANOTHER year has brought with it another 
President. From my point of view, no 
new President can excel or be even equal to 
those who have already passed the Chair. I 
am sure, in the present circumstances, that 
truth must have impressed itself upon every 
one of you ; and, as far as I am concerned, 
the great honour you have done me can 
never remove the personal regret I feel that 
our past President should be past at all. I 
would we could hark back to another springtime^ 
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when the voice of the Parodist was heard in the 
land, proclaiming that our Portreeve was elected. 
But no: that year, with all its pleasant memories, 
as well as many previous ones, cannot be re- 
called, and, by the law of Nature and of the 
Srtte 0( ®ii T^Olumeg, we have a new Presi- 
dent; and he who has just placed this badge 
upon my breast nas also placed in my hands 
the duties he himself performed so well. He 
has left this Chair in a petalled shower of 
thanks and good wishes. How, then, can I 
expect to do justice to this distinguished re- 
sponsibility ? — how can I hope to add any fresh 
laurels to the S^te that have crowned his year? 
Such distinguished Brothers as Quaritch, 
Thompson, Brown, Davies, Venablbs, Holme, 
Hait]^ Hollingsworth, Elgar and Gervis, 
and our own immediate past President, can look 
back at the work accomplished during those 
years ; and I pray that the same loyalty which 
supported them will be extended to me. 
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I have found myself in this eminent position 

by your unanimous vote, and I beg to thank 

you for the honour you have done me. I 

shall remember this distinctive mark of your 

your confidence and approval ; it will be to me 

a solace in the difficulties and anxieties that 

must attend this office, and I shall always 

appreciate it as an expression of good will from 

those whose good will I so highly value. Our 

past Presidents were bom — I am simply made ; 

but I remember that I have, in my officers, 

Brethren on whom I can rely for any assistance 

I may require. Our Brother, the Mechanick^ 

who retires from his calling as Secretary, to enjoy. 

his emoluments and cushioned Chair, will, I am 

sure, as Vice-President, step into my place 

should my absence be unavoidable, and will fill 

it with that ability which has always marked his 

official work. Our Artsman^ my Secretary, takes 

up the pen, full of zeal and confidence that 

the Minutes shall be as correct as need be. Our 
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Gossipy the .Master of Ceremonies, will, I am 
sure, forget his calling when the more serious 
duties of the 5>rtte require his undivided atten- 
tion ; and, aided by the Treasurer and the 
Keeper of the Archives, I need have no fear. 
Our past President had many opportunities for 
the display of those qualities which have en- 
deared him to us all. It was that delicate 
intuition of his which suggested the thought of 
bringing together the artists and authors of this 
country at his hospitable board at the Mansion 
House, during his year as Chief Magistrate 
of this City, and which engendered a feeling 
of sympathy between those who practised 
the various forms of Art — felt, I believe, 
more widely than even Sir Stuart Knill 
himself was aware. He has ruled us also wisely 
and well. As an ©W Uolume, I thank him 
for the care he has taken at all times to uphold 
the dignity and well-being of our Brotherhood. 
He passes this Chair with a bulky record of 
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good deeds upon his back, and under each 
one of them is written by you all a right good 
wish. We all wish him well; he has guarded 
our portals, and we have given him the willing 
tribute of our affection. 

But, Brothers, what of me? — with such a 
legacy in trust for you, such responsibilities ! 
These responsibilities have haunted me ever 
since I accepted the dazzling honour you held 
before me. The very first responsibility was 
to read to you my Inaugural Address ; an 
Address suitable to this imposing occasion. 
At breakfast, at lunch, at dinner, and even at 
my work, the uncanny spirit of my unborn 
Paper stole in upon me ; in spite of mental 
promises, it was only when half asleep that 
the i?estless soul of this embryo Address was 
satisfied ; for then, as most of you may know, 
splendid orations — apt, incisive, full of scintilla- 
ting wit and wide perspective of knowledge, 
are made in that fool's paradise, where, 
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unfortunately, no recording angel can put 
them down. Even when I laid that little 
ill-begotten ghost by writing this Address, I 
was haunted by a kindred spirit of doubt, lest 
it should not convey the sentiments I desired ; 
and yet how few they are, and all embodied 
in Mutual Admiration and Conviviality, and 
those fraternal qualities which have marked, 
and will always mark, the 3^^t Of ®ll)l 

Folumejsj* 

This year is a memorable one in the annals 
of our country — the Diamond Jubilee of our 
good Queen. I fervently trust it will be a 
memorable one in the annals of our ^zWz* 
You will expect me to ^ive you a programme 
of the events of my year. I can but hope it 
will be as profitable to our pleasures as those 
that have preceded it. 

I am to have a Paper from the Pilgrim. 
He and I have travelled together, and seen 
many odd sights in many lands ; and although 
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he has given us Papers in the past, I am sure 
he has still much of interest to bring before us. 
The Painter-Etcher has promised one — I think, 
on "Windmills." I am looking forward to it 
with interest. Brother Brodie-Innes has 
promised a Paper, although at present he has 
not informed me of the subject ; and the 
belated Paper by our Shipwright^ I believe, is 
to come before us at last. I look forward to 
that with great pleasure ; and I am sure that 
had it been possible our Brother would have 
given it to us ere now, except for duties which 
he must place even before the S^tte Of ©W 
TJolUtrWJSJ* Our Brother Magnetizer^ whom I 
am sorry not to see present, has promised 
to read one, of a most interesting character. 
The Boatswain has also promised to give 
us a Paper on a subject that is near 
and dear to his heart — a supplement to the 
one that he gave us before — "The History of 
our Navy during the Queen's Reign." The 
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Knyght'Erraunt is also to give us one; but 
I cannot favour you with the title at present. 

There was one great disappointment to me 
in the triumphal course of our last year. 
It was the delay of those Opuscula that 
have been "in the Press" so long. I was 
hoping they would have fallen into our 
hands during the Presidency of our Brother 
the Portreeve^ and I deem myself extremely 
fortunate that four of them will be issued 
during my year of office. I think that one 
of the principal reasons of our existence has 
been the publication of our Opuscula, Of 
course, there are some of us who have not 
the gift of the ready writer, and who cannot 
see their way to gratify their wish to serve the 
^ZXXZ in that fashion, but they possibly will 
present Folia instead. 

I propose, in June, to have an evening 
devoted to Literature. I remember some 
years ago we had a most successful one of that 
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character, when many of the most eminent 
writers of our country were present. It has 
been ever since a pleasant recollection to me, 
and I am sure it remains in your memory 
as one of the most interesting evenings in 
our history. Later on in the year, after the 
recess, I propose that we should have an 
evening devoted to Art. I would like to add 
an evening in which the principal object would 
be that of Science. These three evenings, 
representing three great divisions of thought, 
will require some consideration before we 
come to a definite arrangement as to dates. 
With the aid of the Officers and Brethren 
of the S^tt^> I have no fear but that we shall 
be able to carry out to a great extent the 
programme I have sketched for you. 

There are one or two little matters of which 
I may feel it my duty to speak : the method 
of procedure in the election of candidates; 
the necessity that each Brother who favours 
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us with a Paper should read it on the date 
of its assignment. Brother Conrad Cooke, 
our late Secretary, has been charged with not 
giving you timely notice of the evening's 
Paper. Unfortunately, he has not always been 
able to do so. I beg of those Brethren who 
favour us with Papers to give us early notice 
of the dates on which they propose reading 
them, so that when we send invitations to the 
Sb^^f we can stale what Paper will be given 
on the evening to which they are invited. I 
shall also ask you to take into consideration 
the claims of those Brethren who read the 
Paper of the evening to have more elbow- 
room of time. The year before last it was 
somewhat difficult to find sufficient time for 
our Brethren to do them justice. Let us give 
them more time, if possible. I am quite sure 
you will do so, even if at some little sacrifice 
in other directions. Let us all endeavour to 
make our Dinners unrivalled for their intel- 
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lectual menu^ so that our Guests may speak 
well of us in every land ; for there is scarcely 
a country in the world that has not been 
represented worthily at our Board by one or 
more of its accomplished and learned sons of 
Art or Letters; and I am widiin the truth 
when I say that there are few who love books 
who do not know of our %tiXt^ Its influence 
has been widely felt. A little ^t^Z Of ®^ 
UolUtlUJS away in the far, far East has been 
formed, where the Yellow Sea washes that 
bit of British land — Hong Kong. In the 
West, in the great heart of American culture 
—Boston — there is another ^tMx^ Both of 
them are our offspring, and they acknowledge 
us as their parents. These young S^^0 i^^y 
be equal to us in Conviviality, but they are 
always humble enough to look to us for lead- 
ing. We have just heard to-night that the 
British Museum has accepted a series of our 
Opuscula ; and I know it is the boast of 
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many a collector when he is fortunate enough 
to secure at least one of our more rare 
publications. 

And now, Brethren, when the joy-bells of 
old England proclaim a nation's love, let us 
make this year one that will live in the records 
of unborn time, and one that will bind us 
closer in those fraternal qualities, Mutual Admira- 
tion and Conviviality, which will always mark 
the Srtte of ©Irll Uolumejl ; not for a moment 
forgetting the reason for our being, and that 
our Dinners, no matter how pleasant, should 
only be the excuse for an intellectual feast. 
Except it be so, our little Srtte, I fear, will 
soon be out of print 

Brethren, the last word I have to say to 
you to-night is one of deepest gratitude. No 
one knows more than I myself how unworthy I 
feel in following a Brother, whom I can never 
hope to emulate in geniality, generosity, or 
tact. He has found us a home for our books. 
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He has gathered together our i^ette in the 
Magisterial home of this great City. He has 
given us his constant thought and constant 
care. Without ability to address you in words 
of eloquence, I can but speak to you what 
my heart dictates ; and conclude with expres- 
sions of gratitude, and assurances that I shall 
do my utmost to sustain the best traditions 
of the i^ett^ as long as I remain in this Chair. 




Cf)e ^rt^man prolosutfises;. 



The new Drudge, as he has been appro- 
priately and considerately christened by the 
©♦17» who last cooked the Minutes, wishes 
respectfully to intimate to the Srtte that he 
cannot hope to rival the performances of the 
eminent men who have preceded him in 
wielding the Secretarial pen ; such, for instance, 
of the erudite and ever - to - be - remembered 
literary imitations of the Playwright ; or the 
happily-conceived and acceptable impertinences 
of the Ready-Reckoner; or the spontaneous 
witticisms of the Mechanick, He proposes, 
therefore (the ways of the S^tXXt prompting 
him thereto), to lend variety to the records 



The Artsman Prdloguises. 27 

by an attempt to set down actualities in plain, 
terse, unvarnished, and truthful language. 
This variation from established precedent will, 
he believes, be acceptable to the large number 
of the Brethren who deal in witticisms when- 
ever they open their mouths ; as the interlude 
occasioned at each gathering by the reading 
of these Minutes will afford a welcome contrast 
to the scintillations which will flash forth on 
either side thereof. 



^ 
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[The following extract from D(mJuaH^ Canto zvij, has 
been communicated by the Noble Author.] 

I. 

In life I never doffed my cap to Fame, 
Nor made for the frail bubble, reputation, 

My heart a shrine : yet own, and without shame, 
When young and vain I enjoyed the intozicaticm 

Of hearing the world's babble round my name ; 
Laughing to scorn its pious reprobation — 

As I laugh now when dunces come to Limbo, 

And tell me my old aureole's grown a dim bow. 

11. 
They say I'm dead, my Harold and my Juan 

Pale ghosts laid — on the shelf, with other rubbish I 
Well, in my time I was a force, a new one, 

And had my day when, truculent and cnbUsh, 
I gathered my first laurels with the dew on ; 

And — trust me — still, my Odd Brethren, quaint 
and clubbish. 
One lion dead's worth all the living asses 
That bray about the purlieus of Parnassus. 

III. 
I left Don Juan near a century since 

With the Fitz-Fulke, a palpable temptation. 
Whereof the dangers I don't mean to mince. 

For 'twas, I own, a risquie situation ; 

C 
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But there I leave him still (as now begins 

This brand-new Canto) with just one observation : 
Death having stopped her Ladyship's " sweet breath, 
O'er the dinoucmetU I'll be dumb as death. 



IV. 

For Juan, you shall hear his last adventure ; 

For still he lives, and therefore can't be damned yet, 
Besides his present habits should content your 

Most prurient prudes — the Devil may be bammed yet ; 
But if his latest doings move your censure, 

Into the fiery pit he shall be crammed yet 
I've rhymed these stanzas from some sober columns 
Penned when he dined one night with the Odd 
Volumes. 



V. 

Poor soul I when last he came to visit me 
(Where in my own hired house I dwell, like Paul, 

Among strange people — still in minstrelsy 
Doing a little business, safe though small), 

He was a spruce old beau of ninety-three. 
Brisk was his step, no doddering dotard's crawl ; 

Even at that age mature his smile had flashes 

Revealing fires of youth among life's ashes. 
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VI. 

"Juan alive, and you have seen him lately ; 

But ninety-three ? Then how the devil, pray, 
Could the great Catherine— dead, or I err greatly, 

Some century — grant him, in her grandiose way 
(PuEzling chronology so desperately). 

Such £3ivours as in Canto Tenth you say 
She did ? " Dear Sir, I Ve made no computation 
Of periods of suspended animation ; 



VII. 

In which — ^he learnt the trick from the Fakirs — 
He has ta'en, when passion, or the period, bored him, 

A nap or trance — ^lain torpid a few years, 
A lustrum or a decade, which restored him 

To fresh enjo3naaent of this vale of tears. 
And Love nor Death as yet, you see, has floored him. 

A wandering Juan, down the stream of time 

He drifisy the theme of this veracious rhyme. ; 

VIII. 

And he has kept his air of birth and breeding, 

The mien of a Hidalgo out of date, 
A soul refined, on treasured memories feeding 

Of an adventurous life, defying &te : 
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Though how he lives God knows, as each succeeding 

Year's flight bereaves him of old friends. Of late 
He plies his pen among the industrious crew 
Who cat^r for the Omniscient Review, 



IX. 

He writes, as I did, less for fame than pelf. 
Though scribbling's now a heartbreaking profession^ 

When every fool can write — and does. The elf 
Of Cacoethes squats in dark possession 

Of every dullard's brain-pan. For myself 
I never piqued that self on such obsession ; 

But when you find a paymaster like Murray, 

You don't give up even rhyming in a hurry. 



X. 

I rhymed, rhymed in a hurry— and d d badly 

Sometimes, at others passing well, methought ; 

But, well or ill, my P^[asus rushed madly. 
Bearing me onward to some goal unsought 

By the Mazeppa on his back ; though gladly 
I soared unshackled. Well, my rhymes were bought. 

But I digress as usual — and to Juan 

I must return, while stands that noble ruin. 
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XL 

'Tis hard on a bom Improvisatore 
To set him such a task ; but right or wrong 

I*m here to chronicle the Odd Volumes' glory, 
And Willi i^ow that my verse is going strong, 

Though more at home with Corsairs grim and gory, 
Whose passions helped to ** moralise my song" : 

However, here goes Juan, poor old sinner. 

Half starved, and greatly daring, to your dinner. 

XII. 

'Twas held at limmer's, Friday, April second, 
In the year 'Ninety-seven, now ancient history 

(I like to be correct, and alwa3rs reckoned 
I could lay bare, like surgeon with his bistoury. 

The naked bone of fact). There Juan, beckoned 
Aside, was made initiate in the m3rstery 

Of the mysterious Sette, whose high vocation 

It is to practise Mutual Admiration. 

XIII. 

He told me so, and his old eyes were shining 
V^th cynic humour, innocent of gall. 

Mach he enjoyed the dining and the wining. 
And the quaint ceremonial in the hall. 
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Where he beheld the President resigning. 
Sir Stuart Knill, induct into his stall 
The new one, Alfred East, a Landscape-Paintor, 
Whose light, they tell me, is not growing fiunter. 



XIV. 

But I anticipate. The banquet done, 

The Queen's Health honoured, " to traduce their 

Guests,"* 
His Oddship called the Brethren one by one. 

Who cashed their merits in small change of jests ; 

Some barbarously upon their names did pun. 

Some plucked with pride the plumage from their 

crests. 

Basted with buttery words, it seems, they roast 

them all 

In some odd way, ere in a batch they toast them all. 



XV. 

Who with the Odd Volumes dine must run even so 
The gauntlet of their hosts' facetiousness ; 

But since the ordeal breaks no bones, they know. 
The victims take with patience (more or less) 



* 

V 



The Artsman's appropriate phrase. 
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Their badgering, dine again, even till they grow 

Aoctistomed to the humours of the mess : 
And many seek the bosom of the Sbttb, 
For which Elysium scores are waiting yet 

XVI. 

That night the Guests' Health (none worse for their 
mauling) 

Was coupled with three names : first, the Right 
Reverend 
Bishop of Portsmouth, who with grace recalling 

A former visit there — ^some speeches never end. 
But his was brief and pithy— owned the enthralling 

Interest he felt in books, and to a clever end 
Brought his remarks ; all beaming as he told them 
He loved his own so well he never sold them. 

XVII. 

And he had many thousands, as he said, 

Well-chosen, well-bound, well-catalogued, well-kept. 
All worth his reading, some, he hoped, well-read. 

Some still to read, for £E^t away Time crept. 
His library would live though he were dead ; 

As a Book- Lover simply, no adept 
In Literature, he claimed one modest merit, he 
Had stored up wealth to benefit posterity. 
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XVIII. 

And next Judge Martineau expressed his pleasure 
In making now the acquaintance of a Sbttx 

So perfect in their oddness. At his leisure 
He had compiled another odder yet ; 

For the First Number he had made his treasure 
Cf every work published in parts y and let 

Its fellows pine unbought — a queer collection, 

If the first warranted the rest's rejection! 



XIX. 

Last came Professor Church, who brushed aside 
His host's praise of his love for Thackeray, 

Dickens and Shakspeare ; since his love more wide 
Embraced a vaster tome, wherethrough each day 

The world's heart poured its billows in springtide — 
London ; and with respect he begged to say 

That in its Guildhall he had often heard 

From his wise Oddship many a weighty word. 



XX. 

Alas I those gracious lips that speak no more 
Were then still eloquent, that kindly face 

Made sunshine at the banquet, where he wore 
His transient honours with such genial grace 
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That Juan cheered the Brethren when they swore, 

As to the radiant East he yielded place, 
The Odd Volumxs never had, nor never will, 
A better President than John Stuart Knill. 

XXI. 

Then came the Minutes, by a jovial punster. 
No base mechanic in this art, the CoOKB 

That spiced them. Round the board he made the 
iun stir, 
And many a stroke of wit the Brethren took 

From his deft quill, as at a fiur in Munster 
From a smart " Boy's" shiUela^hy ere you can look 

The whacks descend on sconce or other '' £iiyture," 

All in the cause of kindness and good-nature. 

XXII. 

The Keeper of the Archives next informed 

The meeting of his recent presentation 
(That much the cockles of its heart had warmed) 

Of the Odd Volumes' volumes to the Nation ; 
Which gift to shelves, where from Time's dust-heap 
swarmed 

Strange casuals, would enhance the reputation 
Of our great British Public's great Museum, 
Where every earnest student now may see 'em. 
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XXIII. 

And then Sir Stuart Knill spoke from the Chair 
His Valedictory Address ; but that — 

Is it not written, or in type, elsewhere ? 
" It is not in my bond " — ^nor now to chat 

Of the Ceremonial do I greatly care ; 
Though if I chose I could rehearse it pat 

In slipshod rhymes ; but all's been done before, 

And so, to spare your ears, I'll say no more. 



XXIV. 

Save this : the Address read, and the loyal cheers 

In S3nnpathetic salvo of £urewell 
Still sounding, rose one venerable in years. 

Styled *• Father of the Sette," whose l^ends tell 
Of his benevolence. Who can doubt but here's 

A mythic Tribal Hero come to dwell 
Among his clan awhile in human form ? 
For Folklorists I'm sure the scent is warm. 



XXV. 

I will not follow it now — ^though I could show 
QUARITCH (his name) has roots which signify 

** Tough-Helper " in the old speech of Mexico ; 
And now he stood with grave benignity 
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Before the out-going President, and slow 

In a strange cryptic tongue spake eloquently, 
Presenting to his mighty Son a Book, 
Which from those hands he reverently took. 



XXVI. 

It was a learned work — I have not read it — 
On Manuscripts in Celtic and in Saxon, 

And much I deem it to His Oddship's credit 
That tome, which ignorant folk would turn their 
backs on, 

He to his bosom took with joy, and said : " It 
Was such a precious gift as laid a tax on 

His gratitude, for ever. It should be 

A priceless heirloom for his family." 



XXVII. 

This done, when, after solemn installation, 
With badge on bosom East b^;an his reign. 

Duties and rights by Herald's proclamation 
Defined — and all his Officers had ta'en 

Their powers from him, and like a Bull of Bashan, 
Tremendous threats the Herald had roared again — 

He in his turn proceeded to express 

His feelings in an eloquent Address. 
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XXVIII. 

In its brave words (who lists in print may read 'em) 
The ardent East breathed prophesies. But now 

I have to chronicle, in case you need 'em, 
The Toasts to the retiring Staff— and how 

The Rtady-Reckoner^ on his Jester's freedom 
Reckoning, and always ready for a row, 

On the late Secretary a Vote of Censure 

To movet instead of thanks, did basely venture. 



XXIX. 

Thus : << That since all had heard, with deep r^[ret 
And pain, the rancorous gibes of the Mechanick^ 

Which mocked all feir tradition of the Settb '* 
(So fierce he looked the guests grew pale with panic) 

** He b^ged to move " — etcetera. Up did get 
The culprit, and with coolness quite Britannic 

In half-a-trice had seconded the motion. 

Pleased as a pious Jew made snug in Goshen. 



XXX. 

Even so the wily Cookb who well did roast, 
With pen for spit, his Brethren — when sly Paul 

Would serve that Cookb himself hot upon toast 
As tit-bit for the Guests — ^before them all 
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Proved that his pal reckoned without his host 

In tempting him to try a friendly fiedl. 
The pair of knaves, I guess, planned this rascality 
To spur the old Hobby-Horse, Conviviality. 



XXXI. 

Fve mixed my metaphors a bit. What matter. 
So I but make my sense, or nonsense, clear ? 

And if you carp at me for idle chatter, 
Blame the belated brief you've given me here. 

As actors say, " I wish my lines were * fetter * " ; 
But haply, " more is meant than meets the ear — " 

Take them as incantations, they will raise 

The ghosts of dead old Nineteenth Century days. 



XXXII. 

I should have said they drank His Oddshifs health 
Outgoing, and His Oddshifs coming in. 

For the new names, I'll slip them in by stealth : 
East, President, hailed with much jovial din ; 

Cooke, the Mechankk^ Vice, who airs his wealth 
Of pungent wit gravely without a grin ; 

HuiSH, the Artsman^ Secretary — ^for whom 

This feeble wraith of me rhymes from the tomb. 
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XXXIII. 
Of Ceremonies was elected Master 

T0WNSBND9 the Gossip — so my doggrel's done I 
My dosy, prosy Muse may jog on &ster 

And end her tale — I wish I'd ne'er begmi. 
For these confomided Imes no sticking-plaister 

Could neatly mend, and make them smoothly run : 
Though much less damnable than some by Browning, 
Which set your teeth on edge, your forehead firowning. 



XXXIV. 

A serious dogrellist is my aversion ! 

/play the fool^luU intellectual drivel 
Is " Pacchiarotto." Its author cast aspersion 

Upon my grammar, which I deem uncivil. 
As for his own, it may be Greek or Persian, 

For his construction plays the very devil 
With English style, till sense *' glares like a gorgon, 
Grinding a gramophone or barrel-organ. 



» 



XXXV. 

Nay, gentle Muse, fly not into a passion 
Over this " nettlebroth " flung by a Bard, 

Who with the Cultured is — or was — ^the &shion, 
Full in their £u;es, when they found him hard 
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To read with patience I Well, / laid the lash on 

My critics, when my vanity they scarred ; 
And, spte of many a crank and vile propensity. 
The man can beat us all in sheer intensity. 



XXXVI. 
Peace, then, to Browning and his " griding screech " I 

Meanwhile, where's our friend Juan ? On his feet ; 
For " gladly would he learn and gladly teach," 

like Chaucer's Parson ; and, rising from his seat 
With dignity, when called on for a speech. 

In Georgian English touched with accent sweet 
Of his own Andalusian tongue, he told 
Some charming stories of the days of old. 



XXXVII. 

His mien and dress recalled the well-bred men 
Of the R^ency — ^not its fwtastic Beaux, 

Rather those fine diplomatists who then 
Could meet with bland politeness friends or foes ; 

His eyes were bright, and softly sparkled when 
He spoke, though melancholy in repose ; 

And on his breast he wore some Russian order — 

JVkick, I forget — ^inquire of the Recorder, 
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XXXVIII. 

He had seen the last Doge in the '' Bucentaur " 
Wedding the sea — ^ne'er to be wed again, 

And fought against Napoleon's generals ; for 
He had joined the staff of Wellington in Spain. 

He lightly glanced at the arts of peace and war. 
Changed with the changing times by land and main, 

His memory seemed a cinematograph 

Of scenes so fscsX. flashed by you're dazzled half. 



XXXIX, 

Great store of gossip, which is history — still 
Alive and warm, not dished up by the cooks. 

He had, and anecdotes he told with skill 
Of men and women, not yet found in books. 

Or garbled. Monarchs figured in the bill. 
With loyers, warriors, gamesters, cranks, and crooks. 

Strange tales he told of many a famous lady ; 

But never mentioned Julia or Haid^e. 



XL. 

So I have heard ; but as I was not there, 
And find no record by the shorthand writer. 

Sheer want of ** copy " leaves me in despair 
For much whereof I £dn would be the inditer. 
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Besides, I really have no time to spare, 

And feel the unwonted harness growing tighter 
Upon my shoulders — so I'll just jog on, 
And get your Artsman's bu^ess &irly done. 



XLI. 

And now, thank Heaven ! there's not much left to tell* 
The Apothecary — not like Romeo's lean one — 

Hailed the new President they had chosen so well ! 
Of all who had graced the Chair— himself had been 
one — 

None was more worthy. He felt his bosom swell 
With thankfulness, an Artist, and no mean one, 

Should rule the Sbttb. His reign must bring increase 

Of honour, strength, pro^rity, and peace. 



XLII. 

Next the Art-Critic eul(^;ised his Brother 
The Landscape-Painter, In electing him 

The Brethren had conferred on one another 
An honour— one that newr would grow dim ; 

And in the name of Art, their glorious Mother, 
He hailed her Son, whose brush so well could limn 

Our English scenes, and yet would prove his claim 

To be inscribed upon the scroll of Fame. 

D 
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XLIII. 

The blushing East said, in returning thanks. 
He hoped to make this Year of Jubilee 

A golden year. They had within their ranks 
Men of all talents, success to guarantee. 

In fortune's lottery he had drawn no blanks, 
In two-.such Friends, whose generous praise would be 

A trumpet sounding in his heart for ever. 

And rousing all his powers to fresh endeavour. 

XLIV. 

Thereafter, ere Midnight with shrewish tongue 
Scolded all tardy revellers, someone started 

Juan to spin his audience, old and young. 
New yams, which proved him still the lightest- 
hearted 

Graduate in Life's great College bard e'er sung — 
I fear 'twas rather late when he departed ; 

But where he slept, or what befel next day 

Him or his friends, I am not hired to say ; 

XLV. 

And won't. Now " heyday Freedom 1" — and fere- 
well ! 
No more in rolling logs like (Jjgliban, 
My drudging muse shall groan. I've done my spell. 
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And feel, as Prospero did, once more a man ; 
So doff my robes, my dainty Ariel, 

Sing thyself free in lines that sweetlier scan ! 
I hope when His late Oddship scans my pages 
He'll swear by some odd oath I've earned my wages. 





CHAPTER II. 

Minutes of the ig2nd Meeting of the Sette of Odd Volumes^ 
held at Limmet's Hotel, on Friday, Jth May, 1897, 
His Oddship Brother East, Landscape - Painter^ 
in the Chair. 

THE "iron tongue" of St. George of 
Hanover Square — which so many secre- 
taries of the SbttU declare to be the signal 
whereby the President knows when dinner is 
served — being tied, owing to a recent conflagra 
tion, dinner was announced by the clepsydra 
(another secretarial phrase, presumably a euphu- 
ism for the Waterbury) of the Master of the 
Ceremonies, at 7.15. 
The following Brethren followed His Oddship 
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to the Feast: — The Librarian^ the Cosmogtapher^ 
the Pilgrim^ the Parodist^ the Playwright^ the 
Seer^ the Magnetiser the Artsman^ the J!gw^ 
rami^j, the Ready-Reckoner^ the Recorder^ the 
Portreeve, the Boatswain^ the Craftsman^ the 
Gossip, the Interpreter, the Knyght-Erraunt, and 
the Dramatist, 

Dinner having been discussed, to the accom- 
paniment of an appropriate Menu, designed by 
His Oddship, the Toast of "the Queen" was 
honoured with acclamation by both Brethrto and 
Guests. 

The President, having according to custom 
taken wine with the Brethren, invited them to 
introduce their Guests, calling upon them in 
the order in which they had signed the Atten- 
dance Roll. 

His Oddship then proposed the " Health of 
the Guests," coupling it with the names of Sir 
Harry Johnstone, Sir F. Seager Hunt, M.P., and 
Mr. Fry. This having been drunk with en- 
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thusiasm, Sir Harry Johnstone, in returning 
thanks, said : — 

" I have but few subjects at my command to 
talk about; for the rules of the Sette taboo 
anthropology, religion, and politics — otherwise, 
I might discourse upon the excellent work done 
by the missionaries in Central Africa, the 
political struggles we have had there for many 
years, and the very fascinating habits of the 
inhabitants. I feel that the references of His 
Oddship to me are too flattering. My trade is 
that of bringing law and order into the savage 
parts of Africa, a not very cheerful subject ; and 
I would, therefore, in preference deal with what 
is his own and my real profession. Feeble 
exemplar as I am of Art, it is the one thing that 
I have cared for most. Not less than in other 
things have I striven with the brush as with the 
pen (in my humble way) to make clear to those 
who have not been there what Africa is like. 
Work in Africa entails enormous responsibilities. 
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and a great sacrifice of life. But I have found 
that for one man who dies in Africa, a hundred 
are ready to take his place, anxious to wager 
their lives against the chances of success, either in 
commercial enterprise or under the Queen. The 
opening up of Africa is a necessity ; and if we 
do not do it, others will. In the early 'eighties 
we thought the Transvaal not worth wasting 
words ovtr ; yet, very shortly afterwards, it was 
found to be teeming with gold. If we persevere 
we shall reap a rich harvest, but not unless we 
maintain a strong Navy, which is absolutely 
necessary for the great work we have undertaken." 

Sir F. Seager Hunt and Mr. Fry also returned 
thanks. 

The Minutes of the last Meeting having 
been read by the Secretary and signed by 
the President as correct, and the Brethren and 
Guests having recovered from their boredom 
thereat. Captain Eardley Wilmot, Bdsun to 
the Srtte, gave his paper on "The Develop- 
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ment of the Navy During the Past Sixty Years 
of Her Majesty's Reign;" at the same time 
presenting every Brother and Guest with an 
admirable reproduction of the wooden walls 
of Old England after a picture by Melbye, 
entitled " Her Majesty Leading the Baltic Fleet 
to Sea, Prior to its Departure for the Baltic." 

Upon the conclusion of the paper, His Odd- 
ship, Sir Arthur Haslam, Mr. Seymour Trower, 
and Brother Di6sy, spoke upon it at length. 

The Lay of the Odd Volumes having been 
sung, Dr. Williams proposed the health of the 
President, whom he knew as the best Landscape- 
Painter^ either outside or inside the Academy.' 
The toast was drunk with enthusiasm. 

His Oddship, in returning thanks, likened 
himself to a plumber, who, when addressing 
a friendly gathering of his club, and wanting 
to speak of his profession in laudatory terms, 
could only say "Damn it, I'm a plumber." 
He could only follow his example, and thus 
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express his feelings: "Damn it, Gentlemen, 
I'm a Landscape-Painter!" Having thus un- 
burdened himsel, His Oddship thanked the 
Gossip for a cushion on which to rest the 
key of the Archives; also the Laureate of 
the ^ette for his charming Quatrain, which 
appeared on the menu at the last Meeting; 
also the Pilgrim for the menu that evening; 
also, prophetically, the Parodist^ for the admir- 
able verses he was hatching in his brain, on 
the East Wind, which had so sympathetically 
blown ever since His Oddship's inauguration, 
and which had laid low so many of the 
Brethren. 

His Oddship then left the Chair, and the 
proceedings terminated. 



'•^^" 




CHAPTER HI. 

9i ptt^ at ]^ep^ tfitaugt) tbe 
iRetorDEr'a Jpergpectftie ©lass. 

SftHulei of the l^yd Mieling o/lht Sdle of Odd Volumea, 
htld at Limmtr' s Hotel, on Friday, lUhJune, 1897, 

" 'Procession " ; " seats " ; " where ? " 

■1 "what price?" "swindle!" "illumina- 
tions"; "colonials"; "foreigners"; "Jubilee." 
Such were the only words on this auspicious 
evening distinguishable in the bahel in the 
Reception Room which preceded the an- 
nouncement of the Dinner of the Stttt. 
Harmoniously and discordantly mingling with 
them was the tune of " God Save the Queen !" 
played by brass bands, in both George and 
Conduit Streets, and whistled or sung \>j 



^tijusque, is est 



<v\«'^* ^*'K 



MENU 



Ye 193rd Dinner of Ye 

Sette of ®66 IDoIumes, 



JUNE 11///, 1897. 

r r r 




AFTER A SUFFICIENT RE- 
PAST, THE RECORDER. 
BROTHER WHEATLET. WILL 
READ A PAPER ON " LONDON 
MANNERS AS PICTURED BY 
PEPYS," OTHERWISE PEPIS. 
PEPY, PYPYS. PIPES, PEPPIS, 
PEPPES, PEPES, PEPPYS, • • 
PEAPS, PIPPIS. PEAPYS, PEPS, 
PYPB5, PEYPES, PEEPS, « « « 
PEEPES, OR PEYPS. • • • • 



Veou 5hall baue salt eel for supper.' 






TrM.^. I .. . ■ 
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every passing loafer. The result was apparent 
when Dinner was announced. Each unit of 
the ^t\iZ braced himself up, expanded his 
chest, and felt himself not only a Briton but 
almost a King. His Oddship's sway was for 
the moment secondary to that of another 
person, and that a lady. Each became so 
inspired with feelings of loyalty that every 
brain was at work composing ao improve- 
ment upon the National Anthem. 

Arm-in-arm with the Poet Laureate walked 
the Craftsman^ Brother Liberty ; and as he 
reached the hall the spirit of the crowd gave 
him utterance, and he thus burst forth into 
song : — 

Ring out the Bells of Jubilee, 
In clashing tumult o'er the land 1 

Reck not the Bills for Jubilee, 
Damn their huge total — do it grand ! 

This was too much for the Poet Laureate^ 
who felt that his "Pink-Un"* on the same 

* It was printed on pink paper. 
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subject would have all the froth off, if it came 
in half an hour after this. So he planted 
the Craftsman right up under the hammer of 
His Oddship, and that silenced him — at all 
events until after the Laureates Lay. 

The following Brethren signed the roll (or 
so much of it as was left after Brother 
Didsv's Japanese Guests of the previous 
festival had contributed their signatures, long- 
ways up). 

The Ignoramus^ the Apothecary^ the Recorder^ 
the Attorney-General^ the Librarian^ the Ready- 
Reckoner^ the Artificer^ the Craftsman^ the 
Laureate^ the Parodist^ the Cosmographer, the 
Antiquary^ the Interpreter^ the Dramatist^ the 
Portreeve^ the Art- Critic^ the Yeoman^ the 
Knyght-Erraunty the Gossip, the Playwright^ 
the Bo^sun, the Art-Director, His Oddship the 
Landscape - Painter, the Artsman — and at 
10.44 P'tti., the Magnetizer, who had evidently, 
from his signature, been Jubileeing elsewhere. 
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Grace having been said and sung by the 
President, the menu (which afforded a foretaste 
of the Peeps Repast which was to follow) 
was discussed both on paper and in reality; 
and each was considered to be worthy of the 
Ancient Fame of the Sb^tU* 

Having toasted the King of the Sb^tttf and 
the Queen of the Realm, both with exceptional 
vivacity, the air being charged with loyal 
electricity, the Brethren introduced their 
Guests. 

The President now called on Brother 
Wilsey-Martin, Laureate to the %t\Xt^ to de- 
claim the Commemoration - Ode, entitled 
"Britons, Rejoice!" which he had composed 
for the occasion of the Anniversary of Her 
Majesty's Long Reign. This he did : the 
recital being followed by loud and long- 
continued cheering. 

The President then proposed the " Health of 
the Guests," coupling with it the names of Lord 
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Welby, Professor Herkomer, Mr. Atherley Jones, 
Q.C., M.P., Mr. Anthony Hope, and Dr. 
Charles Waldstein. 

Lord Welby was most thankful to be there 
that evening, for in his intercourse with the great 
magnates of this and other empires he had often 
been puzzled by their allusions — vague, some- 
times, it must be admitted — to the ®ii 
UolUtlt^d. Now his curiosity was satisfied, and 
he could, in the future, converse freely with his 
equals when they adverted to this topic. He 
remembered that Lord Melbourne had an odd 
custom which, perhaps, had its fellow in this 
Society. He was a great reader, and whenever 
he came across a volume which did not meet 
with his approval, he threw it away. The result 
was a remarkable collection of odd volumes. 
Perhaps the ®Vti Uolume^ did the same, and 
that accounted for the very small, but very well^ 
chosen, body of members. 

Professor Herkomer thought he had got out 
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of making a speech, and he would have done so 
had it not been for Mr. Gosse, who had 
challenged him to make one, upon the connec- 
tion between Literature and Art, which should 
at once be terse, brilliant and sharp. So he 
determined to accomplish this satisfactorily, as 
he did everything else he set himself to. In his 
case, Art owed a debt of gratitude to Literature, 
but Literature owed nothing to Art; for, in his 
younger days, he drew numerous illustrations tq 
which stories were written, but he never could 
get a story to illustrate. He felt true delight in 
being with the ®tltl UoltmW0, because they 
were distinguished by badges and the observance 
of ceremonies, both of which appealed to him. 
Ceremonies gave a colouring and poetry to life ; 
badges gave an opening to Artists and Crafts- 
men. 

Mr. Atherley Jones remembered the last 
occasion when he had the honour of dining with 
the ^tte. He then sat next to Brother 
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QuARiTCH, and had, perhaps, the most fasci- 
nating conversation that it had ever fallen to the 
lot of a Guest to enter into — it was upon the 
incidence of income tax. He would have Hked 
that evening, and on other evenings, to have had 
another opportunity of continuing to discuss this 
interesting topic; but with Lord Welby — a 
distinguished authority on the subject — present, 
he felt he could not venture to do so. 

Mr. Anthony Hope said that the honour of 
replying to the toast had been his on a previous 
occasion, and he then made the only joke which 
occurred to him (the Secretary has been unable 
to resurrect it out of the annals of the %Zi\Z)* 
He was sure that any one connected with 
Literature must owe a great debt of gratitude to 
a Society which took so much interest in investi- 
gating the more obscure forms of ancient 
Literatmre. They must all, as he did, cherish 
the hope that in the distant future, when other 
works were forgotten, they would still find 
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on their shelves a stray and tattered odd 
volume. 

Dr. Waldstein said, he had made a rule 
for himself, whilst driving in a hansom cab, 
that he would never begin a speech with a 
stereotyped phrase, such as "Unaccustomed 
as I am" — and here he was at it again. He 
joined with the previous speaker in admiration 
for a body who lived to rescue from oblivion 
an odd volume. 

The Minutes of the 192nd Meeting having 
been read by the Secretary, Brother Huish, 
and an interval taken, His Oddship called 
on Brother Wheatley, the Recorder^ to read 
his paper on "London Manners as Pictured 
by Pepys," which he did, to the amusement 
and edification of the large assembly. 

Discussion being invited. Brother Marillier 
stated that, whilst recently engaged in looking 
through the Papers of the Sandwich Family 
at Kimbolton, he had come across mstny refer- 

B 
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ences to Pepys, which might be of use to 
future commentators. 

' Dr. I^Arcy Power said that his presence 
there was due to the fact that he was the 
author of a small paper on Pepys, which he 
trusted might only be the first of a series. 
Pepys could be considered by specialists from 
different points of view, and he had examined 
him from a medical aspect. His diagnosis of 
his patient convulsed his audience : more espe- 
cially that part of it having to do with his 
relations with his wife, and others; his fondness 
for drink — ^which resulted in his being intoxi- 
cated to the extent, sometimes, of sixteen times 
a month — and with his treatment for the stone. 
Brother Huish reminded the £ette that 
it was on that day two hundred and thirty 
years before, that the news came to Pepys, 
and he chronicled it, of the defeat of the 
English Fleet and the burning of the ''Royal 
Charles" and other ships — a greater disaster 
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than had since befalle/i the English Flag. 
Also, that it was the anniversary of Pepys' 
haying got rid of a painter who had limned 
his and his wife's portrait upon the payment 

of ;^3- 

Mr. Bishop referred to the bland simplicity 

of Pepys in taking fees whilst a salaried official ; 
but when he him§elf wrote for journalism ft 
was not considered to be at all improper in 
that profession to receive a salary, to which 
other advantages were attached. Nor could 
anything improper be urged against Pepys for 
visiting ladies in their bedrooms. In France, 
where he was brought up, the practice was 
common : instances of it occurred in the life 
of Napoleon. It was only increasing wealth, 
larger apartments, and more opportunities of 
seeing one's friends, which put an end to it. 

Brother Townsend asked whether the house 
where Mr. Pennell now lived, No. 14, Buck- 
ingham Street, and where he as well as Peter 
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the Great had lived, was not either the actual 
house, or on the site of one which Pepys 
inhabited ? 

Brother Wheatley did not think that there 
was any doubt that the house was upon that 
site, if it was not the very house. 

His Oddship summed up the discussion very 
pithily by remarking that they were all indebted 
to Pepys for having given them a Wheatley, 
and to Wheatley for having given them a 
Pepys. Everyone appreciated the way in* 
which that celebrated man had filled up 
history with his remarks, and given it a sense 
of colour unequalled by any other Historian. 
He gratefully proposed a vote of thanks to 
Brother Wheatley. This was carried with 
acclamation. 

His Oddship then gave an additional word 
of welcome to the foreign Artists present ; to 
which they replied in admirable English. 
His Oddship's health was proposed by Mr. 
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Edmund Gosse, and drunk with enthusiasm ; 
and the company separated amidst the jubi- 
lant refrains of the Laureate^ s Ode : — 

Wherever the flag of Old England is seen, 

Rejoice, heart and voice ! 

All people rejoice 1 
For God has protected our Queen. 




CHAPTER IV. 

C|)e &npg|)t^errattnf£i anbentttre: 

Hn Xli^lfSftfi OTntturs Komance* 

Minutes of the ig^tk Meeting of the Sette of Odd 
Volumes^ held at Limmer's Hotels on Friday^ October 
15/*, 1897. 

Last spring His Oddship was glad, 
And last summer His Oddship was gay ; 

But this autumn His Oddship is sad. 
And his hair looks like turning to grey. 

For he hoped to have garnered a sheaf, 

Of Opuscula^ long overdue. 
But, alas ! he has cropped not a leaf. 

As his countenance sadly doth show. 

SOME said it was the foregoing, others a 
holiday spent at a Vicarage at Boretown 
in-the-Waters, that shed a pale cast of thought 
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over His Oddship's countenance, as he entered 
the Guest-room at the above Hotel on- the 
evening just noted. Whatever was the cause, 
it is certain that any nails it had knocked into 
His Oddship's coffin were quickly withdrawn by 
the cheeriness of the Brethren, as they returned 
to a^Vti VolUVXt carousings, after their autumn 
wanderings. Brother Brown came in, bronzed 
with a hue which could not have been begotten 
in Tregunter Road. Brother Holmes's tan had 
certainly not originated in the " Studio,"^ n<xr 
Brother Cooke's at his ordinary occupation. 
Brother Hollingsworth confessed to his having 
come, in part from walks in the stubbles, but in 
the main from alfresco luncheons. Brother 
Johnson had been sunning on his yacht in the 
Channel, and his nautical air had been passed 
on to Brother Silvanus, who had been pacing 
the quarterdeck on the high seas, and basking 
in the sunshine of Canadian hospitality. Brother 
Clarke alone did not attribute his hue to any 
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outings, but to his standing several feet nearer 
the sun than any of his Brethren. This, how- 
ever, was questioned by Brother Di6sy, who had 
adcbessed a letter to the Secretary from 6,000 
feet above sea4evel. 

His Oddship, at 7.10, preceded a procession 
of the following Brethren to the Dining Room : — 

The Antiquary^ the Alchymist^ the Pilgrim^ 
the Parodisty the Mechanick^ the Clerke-at-Law^ 
the Artsmariy the Yeotnan^ the Ready-Reckoner^ 
the Portreeve^ the Boatswain^ the Gossipy the 
Interpreter^ the Knyght-Erraunt, Very late, 
and double-extra late, as they respectively ad- 
mitted on signing the Minutes, came the Arti- 
ficer and the Magnetizer 

Grace said, and the great key of the archives handed in. 
In less time than I write it every Brother did engage 
In a skirmish with the contents of the Menu's pretty 
page, 
And the way they heaved those dishes down in their 
hunger was a sight. 
Their consumption of the champagne, too, foreshadowed 
some one tight 
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Bat they all rose up right royally, fish and entr^ just 

between, 

When His Oddship gave the Sette's first toast, " Her 
Majesty the Queen ! *' 

And this is all I have to tell of the first part of the feastt 
And I pass on to the record, on four pages at the least, 

Of how in simple language, each Brother did his best 
To truthfully traduce the fame of his particular Guest. 

His Oddship then called upon Brother HuiSH 
to read an address which the S^tt^ ^^^ received 
from an august Society, the Decemviri of Rome. 

Brother HuiSH said it would be within the 
recollection of the S^te that, at the Jubilee 
Dinner he had as his Guest, Signor Carlandi, 
who, in his reply to the toast of his health, 
stated that he belonged to a body like unto 
their own in many respects, and that he therein 
held the post of Captain of the Praetorian 
Guard; his duty being to appear at the banquets 
in a helmet and with a spear, but without any 
trousers. His Guest had apparently conveyed 
to his Brethren of the Decemviri his sense of 
his treatment, for they had sent the address 
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he held in his liand, which was a work of an 
exceptionally artistic and erudite character. As 
it was written in an Italo-Latin tongue, which 
he was unable to pronounce correctly, he 
would, with the %tiXz^% permission, read a free 
translation which he had made. 

This he proceeded to do, as follows: — 
" We, the Decemviri, from our exalted posi- 
tion as masters and rulers of creation, 

" To the %z\Xz o( ©irlr 17olume». 

"All Hail ! 

"We have heard with much, great, and 
inestimable pleasure from our Brother and 
Divine Decemvir, the British Lamb, Captain 
of our Praetorian Guard, a great and ferocious 
character, albeit our ambassador to your 
powerful Nation, of the very wonderful recep- 
tion which you have accorded to him, and of 
the honours which you have bestowed upon 
him by virtue of his noble Art of Painting. 

"We, the Divine Decemvirs, direct Descen- 
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dants of the ancient Romans, and of the 
Decemvirs residing near the Flame» to you 
most noble ®trtr UolumeSE in the far-away 
country of Great Britain. To you we send 
our highest and most inestimable salutations. 
To you we send our most elevated sentiments 
of gratitude. 

"May our Salutations come with Grace 
before you, as also this papyrus which brings 
you the heartfelt expression of all the Decem-^ 
riri, and the hope that this may be the 
beginning of an affectionate intercourse be- 
tween us and our descendants to the end of 
time. 

Our hearts beat high and speak the Truth I 
May the Great Goddess Pausa protect you ! 
Long live the Great Goddess Pausa ! 
To the Health of the Odd Volumbs ! 
To our own health I 

So be it — ^Amen ! 

"Given at the Decemviral Residence, near 
the Flame, in the beloved City of Rome^ 
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whilst celebrating the Feast of the Fish, in 
the Consulship of Emiliano, the i6th day of 
the Calends of July, the year from the found- 
of the City, 2651. 

" Sealed by " Signed by 

" The Beautiful "The Scribe to the Decemvirs, 

Catone, " Tiburtius Pizzutello. 
" Keeper of the " The Tivolean 

Signet. Takegrape." 

His Oddship said that he was sure he was 
only the mouthpiece of the ^ttt^ in expressing, 
as he did, their sympathy and appreciation of 
the friendly feelings, so felicitously expressed, 
extended to them by the Decemviri ; and he 
moved that a vote of thanks be sent to them. 
This was carried unanimously. 

His Oddship now proposed the health of 
the Guests, coupling it with the names of Sir 
Charles Fremantle, K.C.B., and Mr. Maskell. 

Sir Charles said that it had been intimated 
that he was a coiner — a humble coiner, not of 



ThfKnyght-Erraunts Adventure. 73 

beautiful phrases, such as those at which the 
Brethren were such adepts, but merely of vile 
dross, which they appeared so heartily to 
despise. 

Mr. Alfred Maskell also replied. 

Brother Huish having read the Minutes of 
the last Meeting, they were duly signed by His 
Oddship. 

The "Lay of the Odd Volumes" having 
been sung by Brother Clarke, the Knyght- 
Erraunt^ Brother Marillier, read his elegant 
paper, entitled "A Bit of XVIIIth Century 
Romance." 

Upon its conclusion, His Oddship remarked 
that previous want of knowledge as to its 
contents would probably limit the discussion 
.upon a subject they had all been very much 
captivated with. He drew but two conclusions 
from what he had heard. The. first was the 
danger that might accrue to posterity if he 
did not bum certain letters ; and the second, 
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that as an expert he could affirm that the 
art of letter-writing, even on such subjects as 
the passions, seemed at the present day to 
have died. The Art was really a fine art, as 
had been instanced by the ladies' epistles 
which had just been read to them. The letter- 
writing of bygone days formed a history of 
the Social Life of the Country. In conclusion, 
he thanked the Knyght-Erraunt for unearthing 
this correspondence, and he proposed a hearty 
vote of thanks to him for his valuable paper. 

The Knyght-Erraunt^ in reply, said he was 
much obliged for what was really exaggerated 
thanks. The letters which had been read had 
been in his possession some eight years, and 
they did really throw a curious light upon 
the decay of letter-writing in our own times. 
He also thanked His Oddship for his kindness 
in designing the decorations for the Menu. 

Brother Townsend thought the Menu was 
:80 artistic as to warrant a special record 
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being made with r^ard to it As to letter- 
writing, the Art was not lost, it was merely 
diverted into another channel. The average 
woman of to-day was quite as well qualified 
to write as her grandmother; but she had 
turned her talents in another direction : as 
the mass of books of average literary merit, 
which were constantly being written by women, 
testified. Women in former times had not as 
many ways of utilising their spare time as 
they have now. 

Brother Bevan here, somewhat unexpectedly, 
treated the company to his "Champagne-mag- 
num-opus" — a symphony on the piano — and 
he showed how, had he been the forenmner 
of Handel, Bach, Beethoven and Wagner, 
these rivals of his, always on the lookout for 
a good thing, would have filched his melody 
and adapted it. 

His Vice-Oddship, Brother Cooke, having 
proposed His Oddship's health in felicitous 
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terms, it was drunk with acclamation by those 
who had the wherewithal to fill their glasses. 

His Oddship thanked the Brethren, and 
announced that the Queen had been pleased 
to receive the loyal and dutiful Address of 
the ^ttXt upon her Jubilee very graciously; 
that it had been photographed; and that he 
was sure that the SbtitZ owed a debt to Brother 
Hait^, who had most beautifully illuminated 
it, under exceptionally difficult circumstances 
and great pressure of work. The Brethren 
thereupon passed a hearty vote of thanks to 
their Art-Critic. 

Brother Di6sy asked whether it was true 
that the Address had been placed on view 
at the Institute amongst the gifts of the 
Emperor of China. No one present could 
enlighten him. 

Brother Sir Stuart Knill's benevolence 
having evidently been touched by His Odd- 
ship's downheartedness concerning the belated 
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Opuscula^ he here rose, and said that he 
would promise that his should be circulated 
within His Oddship's year of office. 

His Oddship having thanked him, now left 
the Chair. The wearied Secretary packed up 
his traps and caught his belated 'bus; and 
the Brethren, warned, like Romeo and Juliet, 
of the lateness of the hour, bade each other 
good-night, and departed. 

" Good-night, Good-night ; parting is such sweet sotrow 
That I shall say Good-night tiU it be monow." 




CHAPTER V. 

i)Spt|)s; of t|)e i«agnet 

Mmuies of the i<j^h Meeting if the SetU ef Odd 
Volumih ^Id at Lmmer's Hottl^ on Friday^ 
Ntmmbe r i^k, £$97. 

IT would seem to be not only a simple 
heterodox, but a very hard paradox, and 
of great absurdity to obstinate ears, were your 
Secretary to affirm, in the present company, 
that the body of a man is magnetical. Never- 
theless, we shall not want hereafter great 
authority. For, on this evening, did not your 
Magneiizer attract so large a gathering of great 
and notable men as hath not hitherto been 
observed on any other occasion during the 
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Raigne of His Present Oddship, whom God 
preserve ? It is true that it hath not yet been 
easily determined how this attraction is made, 
although that 'tis performed by effluviums is 
plain, and granted by most, as we learn &om 
that eminent authority, Thomas Browne, Doctor 
of Physick, in his " Pseudodoxia Epidewdca^ or 
Enquiries into very many Tenets and commonly 
presumed Truths." But, contrariwise, eledricks 
will not commonly attract imless they grow hot, 
and hence become perspirable; nay, farther, 
the objects must be foul and obnubilated, or it 
hinders the effluxion of the dHuvium, and if 
they be covered with fine linen or sarsenet the 
effluxion is intercepted. Now, certain it is that, 
on Friday, November 12th, of precious memory, 
the air was chill and not conducive to p^- 
i^rings; more certain, too, is it that neither 
the Host nor the Guests were foul or obnu- 
bilated; and still more certain is it that they 
were all clothed in fine linen and sarsenet. 
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What, then, must have been the attraction of 
our Magnetizer^ Brother Silvanus — and with 
what agility must it have issued from him, that, 
upon its being announced that the meates were 
ready for serving, a gathering of the following 
twenty-seven Brethren and thirty-two Guests 
projected themselves after His Oddship from 
the Reception into the Banqueting Chambers. 

Names of the Brethren : — 

The Librarian^ Attormy-General^ Antiquary^ 
Alchemist^ Art-Directory Art-Critic^ Painter- 
Etcher^ Pilgrim^ Master of the Rolls, Con- 
noisseur, Parodist, Artificer, Playwright, Seer, 
Magnetizer, Mechanick, Artsman, Laureate, 
Yeoman, Ready-Reckoner, Chirurgeon, Recorder, 
Portreeve, Craftsman, Gossip, Interpreter^ and 
Knyght-Erraunt, 

Grace having been said, the S^tte sat down 
to a sober incalescence and regulated cestruation 
of their victuals and wine. "Sober," your 
scribe hath it ; for, as for dementation, sopition 
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of reason and the diviner particle, from drink, 
although American religion may approve, and 
Pagan piety of old have practised, Christian 
morality, to which the ^iXXz adhereth, will not 
allow. 

So the indulgence of the appetite, not with 
meats only, was what may have been con- 
ceived at that meeting of Brethren wherein 
Joseph, son of Jacob, was concerned, where 
it is stated that "they drank and were 
merry." 

Whilst this was in course of performance 
His Oddship took wine with the ^rtte, pro- 
posed the " Health of Her Soveraigne Majestie 
the Queene"; and called upon the Brethren 
to introduce their Guests with such verities 
as they thought fit. 

This they did with a celerity contempered 
with cunctation. 

His Oddship then proposed the health of 
the Guests, coupling it with the names of Sir 



82 Odd Volumes' Year-Boke, 1897-1898. 

John Evans, Sir E. Frankland, Sir G. Moles- 
worthy and Professor Baudin. 

These gentlemen replied, after the toast bad 
been rapturously greeted, in very suitable lan- 
guage; but as some of it was in a foreign 
toogue, your Secretary has thought it best for 
the sake of the company not to transcribe it 

The Minutes of the last Meeting having 
been read and passed as correct, the assem- 
blage dispei-sed for five minutes' Uroscopy; 
after which they settled themselves in comfort 
to hear a Paper from the pen of Brother 
SiLVANUS, upon " Some Myths of the Magnet -P 
a Paper adorned with a great variety of matter, 
and illustrated by a demonstration of wireless 
telegraphy. 

Professor Hughes, Sir J. W. Swan, Sir Henry 
Morse, and Mr. Cosmo Monkhouse took part 
in a subsequent discussion. They all bore 
testimony to the extreme presagement and per- 
spicuity of the Paper. It was evident that the 



Myths of the Magnet . 



«3 



Brother has by assidnous study purchased a 
very clear and warrantable body of tmlhf. 




which were not reminiscential evocations bttt 
intellectual discoveries. 

His Oddship thereafter moved a very hevty 
vote of thanks to his Brother, the Magnetiur. 
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The Brother had discovered many truths, and 
combated many errors, which would have 
passed undiscemed and undetected by others. 
This he had done in the course of a profession 
in which he could probably only pursue the 
mystery of his pen in the snatches of time \ 
and yet he had arrived at more infallible 
results, and more assured determination, than 
many scientists who, within quiet doors, and 
in unmolested hours, could have searched for 
them without distraction. He hoped that the 
Magnetizer would, in due course, present his 
Paper to the ^tiX% as an Opusculum, 

Brother the Magnetizer declared his thanks 
in well-conceived language. 

His Oddship announced the date of the 
next Meeting, and the receipt of certain 
quatrains from the Master of the Ceremonies^ 
which were unfit for publication. Also one 
from his Guest, Mr. Cosmo Monkhouse, which 
lan as follows : — 
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There was once a man, Alfred East, 
There he sits — at the head of the Feast ; 
So, altho' I b^;an with — there once was a man, 
I don't mean to say he's deceased. 

The Meeting then adjourned, many of the 
company experimenting upon the Magnetizer's 
A-B-C-Denary Circles on their way home. 




CHAPTER VI. 

C|)e Slrtsttnan Craced tt)e PeUCsree 
of a HaDp of Canagra. 

Minutes of the iq&tA Meeting of the Sette of Odd Vbbtmes, 
held at Limmer's Hotels on Friday ^ December loth^ 
1897. 

MORE than one reason was assigned by 
those versed in the census-taking of 
&Vti Uolume attendances for the paucity in 
numbers, both of Brethren and Guests, who put 
in an appearance on this the second. Friday of 
December. 

Some undoubtedly were deterred by the 
recent death of one of the original Brethren : 
an occurrence which tinged with sadness 
the evening's proceedings. Others sent as 
excuse for absence, the presence of colds 
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and the sluggishness of their livers. The 
majority felt, however, that they had had quite 
enough of their Honorary Sectretary's voice in 
his long drawn-out Minutes, without the added 
infliction of a Paper from the same mouth; 
ignorant, no doubt, of the fact that he was only 
acting Blackleg and Emergency-man, the other 
paper manufacturers being out on strike. His 
jaded pen readily responds to this hint as to 
brevity, and : 

Brief, very brief, you may take it, he'll be 
brief! shall be his text to night. 

Members present : — Attorney-General^ Art" 
Critic^ Painter-Etcher^ Pilgrim^ Apothecary^ 
Landscape-Painter^ Parodist^ Shipwright^ Seer, 
Mechanick, Artsman^ Chirurgeon^ Portreeve^ 
Craftsman^ Gossipy Minstrel, Total: Brethren, 
seventeen ; with fourteen Guests. 

Grace said, Dinner enjoyed, and digestion 
promoted by the illustrated menu^ with its 
order of meates delightfully paraphrased by ye 
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Playwright 'm. a most apposite manner, from the 
fragment of a poem by ye fair authoress of ye 
Odyssey — after the toast of " The Queen " — ^the 
Guests were introduced. 

The Minutes of the last Meeting having been 
read and signed, His Oddship rose to pronounce 
an eulogy over their late Brother, Sir Robert 
Tyler. He was known to all of the Sette as 
a man of tender S3anpathies and broad views, 
and up to the day of his death had cherished 
fondly the fact of being one of them. His 
Oddship had hoped that, during his year of 
office, no shadow would have crossed the path 
of the ^tWz ; but, alas ! it always fell where it 
was least wanted or expected. The Laureate 
of the ^tXXz had composed some lines which 
very fittingly expressed the sorrow they felt; 
but before they were read he would call upon 
two of the Brethren — one of whom was 
present at great inconvenience — to say a few 
words further on the subject. 
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Brother Da vies, the senior Brother present, 
said he could but very imperfectly testify to 
the affection which Brother Tyler inspired in 
everyone who knew him. He was a man 
who had gone far in his course in the world, 
and had attained to a high Civic position ; but 
it made no difference in his intercourse with 
the large circle of his early and lifelong friends. 
Brother Sir Stuart Knill said he had risen 
from a bed of sickness, with a sense of his 
obligation to take part in the vote of con- 
dolence. The title Brother Tyler took in 
the S^tt^'—that of Stationer — showed the spirit 
of the man. He was not above his position. 
Amongst his colleagues in the City he was 
revered, venerated, and loved; and went by 
the name of " Good George ! " When he be- 
came an Alderman of the City he was received 
with the utmost affection by his Brethren ; and 
when he followed the speaker in the Civic 
Chair, it was recognised that the mantle had 
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fallen on shoulders thoroughly qualified to 
uphold its dignity. 

His Oddship read a letter from Lady Tyler, 
thanking the Sb^^ ^or their sympathy, and 
the beautiful wreath which they had sent 

Brother Townsend, in the absence of the 
iMureatCy read the " In Memoriam " Ode. 

After an interval, Brother Nicholl, the Bal^ 
Brother, retiuned thanks for his electicm to 
the Sbtttt ; and announced that with the SbM^B 
permission, he proposed to take the title of 
''Minstrel:' 

The Guests' Healths were proposed, and 
were briefly replied to by Messrs. Wedmore 
and Leek. 

The Artsman^ Brother Huish, then read 
hb paper on "A Lady of Tanagra — Her 
Ancestors — Kinsfolk — ^and Descendants." 

Mr. A. A. lonides, and Brothers Hamiltow, 
Holme, Hait4 Townsend, and most of tbe 
Guests, took part in the discussion which ensued. 
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Brother East proposed a vote of thanks 
to the author of the Paper, and hoped it 
would appear in the Opuscula of the ^tV(Z. 

The Meeting ended with the health of His 
Oddship, whidi was drunk witii acclamation. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

in a WitvsiXit mM* 

Minutes of the nyjth Meeting of the Sette of Odd Volumes^ 
held at Ummer^s Hotdy on Friday^ i/^h Ja$imary^ 
1898. 

" INCIPIAT feUdter ANNUS." 

THE menu on the occasion of the December 
Dinner had evidently been too **Greecey" 
to suit the palates of some of the Brethren ; for 
when they met to greet one another on this, the 
first gathering of the New Year, they once more 
reverted to their accustomed feast off the Latin 
Tongue, bidding one another good fortune 
with the above and many other similar homely 
phrases. 
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But when the company, both Hosts and 
Guests, had reached the triclinia in the coena* 
culum, as the Brethren were in the mind to 
call them, they found that their Latinity con- 
sorted ill with their surroundings. For the 
Index victus, or more commonly called menu^ 
had very properly been writ so as to harmonise 
with the supplement to the entertainment 
which was on that occasion to be of a 
thoroughly British and even cockney character. 
But a few moments, therefore, elapsed before 
the Brethren, with that versatility which is 
but one of their many accomplishments, wel- 
comed their Guests to the "Ordinary" with 
which they had decked their festive board, 
and bid them partake of "a well-flavoured 
Broathe, a Devil of Sprattes, a Mess of Hamm, 
a Pheasant Cocke," and other things in a 
"Procession of Meates." They were the 
better able to discourse after this manner, 
owing to the imprinted bill of fare which had 

o 
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been framed for them by their Playwright in 
his wonted inimitable manner, and beautifully 
illustrated by the Fainter - Etcher^ Brother 
Ball. 

Nineteen Brethren and twenty-four Guests 
took part in the "Ordinary," the following 
being the titles of the former. 

The Attorney - General, the Alchymist, the 
Art-Director^ the Art-Critic, the Cosmograph^r^ 
the Pilgrim, His Oddship the Landscape- 
Painter, the Playwright, the Shipwright, the 
Artsman, the Laureate, the Ignoramus, the 
Yeoman, the Ready-Reckoner, the Recorder, the 
GoJsip, the Interpreter, the Knyght-Erraunt, 
and the Dramatist, 

His Oddship, by a coincidence, rose to 
propose the toast of Her Majesty the Queen 
as the dish of "A Saddel of Scottish Mutton, 
Well Rosted," was placed on the table 
Although it was the sixth occasion on which 
His Oddship had had the honour of asking 
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the 3^t to drink to Her Majesty, he con- 
trived to do so in fresh and choicely-turned 
sentences. Having thereafter taken wine with 
the assembly, he, whilst the Brethren's mouths 
were filled with "Iced Pudding, Very Rare" — 
and cold, called upon them to introduce 
their Guests according to time - honoured 
custom. This they did in order of their 
precedence on the rolls of the i^ett^» 

His Oddship said he had omitted calling 
upon the Yeoman until the last, as he wished 
in the name of the %zX\Z to congratulate 
him, and to drink his health. The ^ti\Z^ it 
was, alas 1 too true, were only too ready to 
drink anyone's health, even at their own 
expense; but occasions when Her Majesty 
conferred honours upon members of the 
Brotherhood, although of course frequeoty 
should be singled out for special toastings, 
because the honour could hardly be considered 
as fully granted until it had received the 
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i6^tte^0 imprimatur. He drank to the health 
of the Yeoman^ Sir Ernest Clarke. 

The health was drunk upstanding with three- 
times-three, the butler's services being called 
into request on every side. 

Brother Sir Ernest Clarke, in reply, said 
that the reception of the addition to his nam« 
by the SbttXt was most gratifying ; but that he 
valued quite as much that of Yeoman^ which 
had preceded it. 

His Oddship announced that an election for 
a new Brother had taken place that evening, 
and Mr. Charles Albert Lidgey had been 
unanimously elected. 

The toast of the Guests was coupled with 
the names of the Japanese Minister, Sir William 
Marriott, and the Hon. Winter-Irving, and was 
enthusiastically received. His Excellency the 
Japanese Minister, in reply, stated that he 
hardly expected His Oddship to greet him 
thus with the mailed fist — a fist which, how- 
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ever much they could a£fect to smile at it 
elsewhere, must be respected in this room. 
He then referred to the very friendly feelings 
which existed between his country and England : 
feelings which he trusted would only strengthen 
with time. His country only wanted to advance 
with peaceful developments; and in other 
respects their aims were much the same as 
those of England. 

Sir William Marriott and the Hon. Winter- 
Irving also replied. 

The Minutes of the last Meeting having been 
read and confirmed, Brother Clarke enter- 
tained the assembly with a song -^ being a 
rhapsody into which he had burst on New Year's 
day, in the morning, on receiving the intimation 
of his being elevated to a place in the pages of 
Debrett. 

Brother Holme hereafter rose to propose 
Mr. George Frampton, A.R.A., as a candidate 
for election to the Sb^ttt* His seconder was 
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the Gossip, and his candidature was supported 
by His Oddship. 

His Oddship annpunced, with feelings of 
great regret, the retirement of Brother Hornby^ 
on the very insufficient plea of his approaching 
marriage. It could not be long before he 
would wish he could again have a night off in 
the pleasant company of the ©♦U.'g* 

All these interruptions materially hindered 
the arrival of the Bonne Bouche of the evening — 
the easy-going essay by our peripatetic philo- 
sopher, Brother Todhunter, entitled, "A 
Riverside Walk." Herein he escorted the 
company in meanderings by the banks of the 
Thames, from Mortlake to Kew, pointing out 
the old-world features, which were either being 
rapidly swept away by the jerry-builder, trans- 
mogrified by the needs of money-making, or 
blurred by the filth inseparable from proximity 
to a modern city. The party reached its 
destination at the close of the paper, thoroughly 
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depressed by the lamentations of the preacher ; 
and they forthwith set to work to discuss 
whether or no the fog, in which he had fittingly 
veiled the finale, was artistic or the reverse. 
The discussion was, however, too much in- 
fluenced by recent events. For instance, the 
Pilgrim^ who, as Editor of The Studio^ should 
have upheld the fog's claim to artistic com* 
mendation, having been kept that morning 
waiting for half-an-hour on Charing Cross 
Railway Bridge, owing to its attempting to 
follow Brother Townsend's bidding by blotting 
out the eyesore of that structure, questioned 
its artistic beauty; and many others followed 
his lead. In fact, the fog threatened to produce 
an unusual phenomenon — namely, that of heat. 
But His Oddship holding, as usual, the balance 
level between the disputants, was at once 
minded to make them fogget and foggive. So 
he rose to say that he would never be foggiven 
if he foggot to propose a vote of thanks to the 







100 Odd Volume^ Year-Boke, 1897- 1898. 

Playwright for his paper, conceived in his very 
best style, and one which he hoped would in 
due course lend lustre to the Opuscula of the 
i^ette. The vote was seconded by Brother 
Marillier, and carried by acclamation; and 
His Oddship's health having been proposed by 
Brother Davies, the Meeting broke up. 

It was evident, however, that some were still 
in a fog concerning the Playwrighfs paper ; for 
whilst many mistook the way to the smoking- 
room for that out of the Hotel, more tried 
when outside to practise a Riverside Walk, 
believing it had something akin to a Nautical 
Roll. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

9i CrCp to t|)e Cttp of ^olti. 

Minutes of the igStA Meeting of the Sette of Odd Volumes, 
held at Limmer's Hotel, on Friday, February nth, 1898. 

THE acquisition of sordid wealth has, for 
most ©♦U/jJ, ever been a most con- 
temptible pursuit. To quote the words of 
Chaucer, which found a place upon this 
evening's menu: 

" For him was lever have at his beddes head, 
Some twenty bokes, clothed in black or red, 
Of Aristotle and his philosophic, 
Than robes rich, or fidel, or sautrie. 
But all be that he was a philosophre. 
Yet hadde he but litel gold in cofre." 

Yea, even to those like our Ready-Reckoner^ 
to whom it comes wille nille, it is a thing not to 
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be garnered, but to be dispensed with as quickly 
as possible ; and, for the most part in the 
entertainment of Guests, the providing of them 
with magnums of champagne, and other magni- 
ficent hospitalities. 

Whilst, therefore, our Dramatist^ Sir William 
Lawrence Young's paper, ** A Trip to the City 
of Gold," especially with its unauthorised sub- 
title, " And How to Make a Pile," would have 
attracted an unprecedented assemblage of ordi- 
nary mortals, it had no more effect upon the 
appetites of the immortal ®ii Uolutttf^, than 
had its subject been **A Trip to Hades and 
How to Get Back Again." 

The procession of Brethren which followed 
His Oddship to dinner was naturally headed 
by the Alchymisi to the ^tXXty very well aware 
that all that glitters is not gold ; he was com- 
panied by the Attorney-General^ intently anxious 
to hear what Brother Young had to say as to 
the status of the law officers of the Transvauil. 
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These were followed by the Painter-Etcher^ the 
Apothecaryy the Parodist^ the Playwright^ the 
Seer^ the Magnetizery the Artsman^ the Laureate^ 
the Ytomatty the Ready-Reckoner^ the Portreeve^ 
the Craftsman^ the Gossipy the Knyght-Erraunt, 
the Dramatist^ the Minstrel^ and the Baby 
Brother, the Gkeman^ together with seven- 
teen Guests. 

Grace having been said, the m^^f^ was ex- 
plored, and its contents analysed by the Com- 
pany. Early in the Proceedings His Oddship 
proposed the Health of " Her Majesty the 
Queen, Suzerain of the Transvaal." He also 
graciously took wine with the £$tt^ and the 
Guests, his mouthpiece, so far as the toast — 
but not the wine — ^was concerned, being the 
Master of Ceremonies. The Brethren were then 
called upon, in order of seniority, to introduce 
their Guests, which they did as follows : — 

Brother Davies said that his Guest was a 
Military man who had served his Queen and 
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Etcher^s pictures, less when he didn't), mor o 
less a goffer; in fact, mor or less every- 
thing, except being a Member of the Japan 
Society. 

Brother Todhunter's Guest required no 
introduction, for Mr. Symons had dined with 
the SbttU before; and such a book-reading 
sette as the Brethren could not but be well 
acquainted with his literary work. 

Brother Sylvanus Thompson's Guest had 
also dined on several occasions with the 
^tt^^ and was known to them as a candi- 
date for the honour of election into the body. 
Dr. Frank Heath had added to his qualifica- 
tions as an ®«U« by publishing, only two days 
previously, a new edition of Chaucer. 

Brother Huish's Guest, his brother-in-law, 
Mr. Herbert Winslow, had also dined there 
before ; but he had, since his last dining with 
the Sb^^i hecn to the ends of the earth in 
search of that filthy lucre which was so much 
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needed, but so seldom obtained, by the mem- 
bers of his family. 

Brother Sir Ernest Clarke's Guest was 
also an old friend of the ^^te. Dr. Garnett 
was a volume both odd and even-— odd in 
the sense in which they understood it, a 
right good fellow — even in the sense of his 
enduring urbanity, which everyone experienced 
who had occasion to go to the Printed Books 
Department of the British Museum. There 
was a reason for Dr. Garnett's presence with 
them that evening : namely, that he had in his 
youth published a volume of poems, one of 
which had been set to music by their Baby 
Brother, who had just been initiated into the 
mysteries of the ^tXXz* 

Brother Bevan thought it was time tiiey 
came to the end of introducing Guests who 
had dined with the ^tiXt before. None of 
his three Guests had done so, with the excep- 
tion of two of them. His first Guest was 
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Mr. Elgood, £arrister-at-Law, who had been 
associated with him in many financial enter- 
prises in Germany, and whom he had taught 
all he know about accounts. Their latest 
business together had been auditing the 
accounts of the Author of the Mailed Fist, 
concerning a picture of his own which he had 
reproduced and published. His second Guest 
was Mr. Wilfred Bevan, a banker, who was 
there that evening to avail himself of any tips 
which might be waiting to be picked up. His 
third Guest, Mr. Frank Webster, was one of 
those intrepid explorers whose name would be 
handed down to posterity. His last expedition 
was to British Guiana, in search of the so-<:alled 
Sdiomberg line. He believed he had stumbled 
over it, and also over some very odd volumes. 

Brother Sir Stuart Knill's Guest was one 
of that profession whose duty it was to live by 
injuring and killing as many of those he met 
in the pursuit of it as possible. This done, 
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he had to try to mend the bodies of those of 
them who survived by good and wholesome 
foDd. His Guest was Colonel Dunn, an officer 
of the Army Service Corps, and in charge of 
the Commissariat "^ 

Brother Liberty's Guest, Mr. Augustus 
Littleton, had dined there so often and so 
recently, it was needless for him to expatiate 
upon his claims to a welcome there as a Guest 

Brother Townsbnd's Guest, Dr. Denham, 
was a kinsman of his, who had travelled from 
Dublin to be present with them that evening. 
He held a most distinguished position in the 
medical profession of that City, and had a 
peculiar interest in the subject of the paper 
they were shortly to hear from the Dramatist^ 
for he was a cousin of Dr. Jameson's. 

Brother Sir William Young had two Guests : 
Mr. James W. Mills was a banker, and was one 
of the principal partners in Glyn, Mills anr 
Co. In spite of that he was a good fellr 
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and, he was sure, if he was to ask him to 
lend him a million to-morrow, he would readily 
do so — provided always the security was suffi- 
cient. Your Secretary would here interpose 
by sajring that, by a fortunate or unfortunate 
chance, Mr. Mills sat at your Secretarjr's right 
hand, and your Secretary pleads to having, 
upon this announcement, become so much 
occupied in trying to pledge the few worthless 
securities which he holds with this great 
banker that much of the subsequent proceed- 
ings escaped his attention. 

The Brother's second Guest was Mr. Essex 
Reade, who started life as an Artist, but fell 
from grace, and became enmeshed in the 
intricacies of the law. Later still he had 
represented Messrs. Baring Brothers in the 
Argentine Republic \ and his diplomacy and 
tact enabled him to get the better of every- 
one, except a young man from this country, 
to wit, his host 
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Whitmore and Dr. Gamett. Mr. Whitmore, 
in repljdng, said that he was accustomed to 
speak to the most illiterate and least artistic 
bodies that existed in this country ; but though 
a member of two such bodies, he did appre- 
ciate first, such good fellowship ; next, meeting 
men of many minds and distinguished in 
many walks of life ; and, perhaps, most of aU, 
a good dinner. Dr. Garnett said surely the 
title of Olrlr UolUtlteiS was more appropriate 
to the Guests than the Hosts ; for, whilst the 
entertainers were united in an harmonious 
i^ett^, they, the strangers were isolated amongst 
them, and separated when they retired, never 
to be re-united. However that might be in 
one or two respects, they might truly be 
likened to ®lrlr UolumeiS^ because the re- 
membrance of their hospitality would always 
be imprinted on their breasts, and they would 
ever feel bound to their entertainers. 
Mr. Essex Reade, who was also called upon 
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to reply, said he came under the category of 
a Governor of one of the Australian Colonies, 
whose health was proposed at the Jubilee in a 
most laudatory and lengthy speech. When he 
got up to return thanks, someone said, in an ^ 
audible tone, "Thank God, he can't speak ! 
That was his position. 

The Minutes of the last Meeting were read 
and confibrmed. His Oddship then proposed 
the health of their new Brother, the Gleematty 
which was drunk with acclamation. The 
Gleeman returned thanks in a maiden speech, 
in which he compared his last appearance to 
that of the Peri at the gates of Paradise : 
although he admitted appearances were against 
him so far as maidenhood was concerned. 
Thanks to the kindness of the Brethren, they 
had built a bridge which gave him entrance 
to a Walhalla which he hoped he would adorn 
with song, if nothing else. 

The Dramatist then read his paper upon 
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«* A Trip to the City of Gold." As he has 
kindly promised to present it to the Srtt0, it 
will appear in the Archives in the form Of 
an Opusculum^ a sufficiently honourable record. 

A discussion ensued in which Mr. Sladen, 
Mr. Elgood, and Brother Di6sy took part. 

A cordial vote of thanks having been passed 
to the Dramatist for his paper, and the health 
of His Oddship having been proposed by 
Brother Brown, and drunk, the gathering dis- 
persed. 

And now that your Secretary has completed 
his last Minute, he would crave your indulgence 
for yet one moment more. 

When His Oddship, in March last, honoured 
him with the offer of the post of Secretary 
during his year of office, your Artsman pleaded 
two serious hindrances — the first, that he was 
a very busy man, and ill-qualified to undertake 
extra official work, which exacted punctuality; 
the second that, as regards the records of the 
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Proceedings, he was altogether incapable of 
following, except at too long an interval, the 
irrepressible wit who was then laying down 
the Secretarial pen. 

These pleas were unavailing, and your Arts- 
fnan was accepted for better or for worse. 
What has been the result? He has managed 
to be punctual with his official notices, and in 
his attendance at meetings ; and in this respect, 
perhaps, has served the 3btt\Z efficiently enough 
to be deemed worthy by some of the com- 
mendation, "Well done, good and faithful 
servant!" But with regard to his record of 
your brilliant Proceedings, he has felt that the 
majority must, at every reading thereof, have 
deemed his prattle to be tedious. Taking his 
conduct as a whole, the verdict may be thus 
well and tersely expressed — 

" Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once." 

(Signed) Alfred East. 



OF HIS ODDSHIP, BROTHER ALFRED EAST, LAND- 
SCAPE-PAINTER, DELIVERED AT LIMMER'S 

hotel, april, 1 898. ' 
Brethren, — 

I WAS elected to this eminent position in 
the gracious year of 1897, the Jubilee 
Year — a year that will be for ever remembered 
in the history of our country. It was marked 
by the thunder of cannon, the acclamation of 
a nation, and the approbation of the Sbtt\t til 
®lrlr UolumeiS. This expression of loyalty 
to her Gracious Majesty, whom God preserve, 
charmingly coincided with my own exaltation. 
I am sure that our Brethren, however loyal 
they may be to the throne of these realms. 
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1;* ; will acknowledge that this enthusiasm, whic 

moved the whole heart of England, had 
deep-voiced echo within our S^te. H< 
Majesty was graciously pleased to accept 
loyal Memorial from U8, kindly expressing h< 
personal interest in our welfare. 

Under such happy augury I looked forwar 
to a brilliant year. I had just been electe 
to this distinguished post by your unanimov 
suffrages, with your promises of loyal suppoi 
to me and Her Majesty; and I assure yoi 
Brethren, not since the day the cannon c 
Hyde Park proclaimed these facts to th 
world have you in any way failed to carr 
out these loyal promises. I counted upo: 
your loyal support, and I relied upon you 
fraternal regard. I have received both, fa 
more generously than I deserved; for you 
President is but a puppet placed in power, t* 
wield the sceptre for a passing hour. At firs 
I trembled at my responsibility, but, beinj 
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assured of your goodwill, I gained that con- 
fidence which is the bane of despots ; and it 
is well, my brethren, that you have elected 
one to follow me who will lead you to other 
pastures in odd comers of literature, and with 
other quaint conceits of art. Let me assure 
you that, whatever have be«i my faults of 
commission or omission during the tenure of 
this exalted office it has always been my most 
earnest endeavour to do well Our continued 
peace has given your President and Councillors 
an opportunity of carrying out those lofty aims 
which have ever been the policy of the 
Governors of the Sb^itt'i and I have taken 
advantage of all things thrown up amongst the 
flotsam and jetsam of events that were likely 
to redound to your glory ; and therefore I have 
looked with complacency upon the disturbing 
events outside, knowing full well that within 
our borders was peace. 

It is interesting to us to know that our 
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Opuscula are rubbing shoulders and hobnobbing, 
as it were, with the serious and mighty tomes 
of the great past in the Library of the British 
Museum; and now the "odd man out" can find 
comfort therein. How quaint the suggestion of 
this friendly company ! I do not believe that 
either Horace or Socrates has yet shouldered 
our Opuscula out of his acquaintanceship. 
There they are for all the coming ages. 

Amongst the possibilities obtained thereby, 
one can fancy a long-visaged abstainer en- 
quiring into the etiquette of conviviality, or a 
society of actors or authors into the mysteries 
of mutual admiration. I can imagine, when 
some old bibliophile of the golden age to come 
turns over the pages of these little Volumes, a 
peculiar smile will wreath itself amongst the 
many which may express his pleasure ; and the 
quips of our Mechanick^ and the cranks of our 
Gossipy and the bubbling humour of our Ready- 
Reckoner^ may afford him an old-world amuse- 
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ment, and he will say : " Really, that iron age 
of some thousand years ago hath produced 
something more human than steam-engines, 
and more romantic than telegraphs ! The 
iron that made them great got into their 
muscles, but it never entered their hearts." He 
may smile as he reads those little booklets of 
our rules, and sees, subtly disguised, the real 
purport of our being. You may imagine that 
under their influence he will write up over his 
own door the word conviviality, and upon 
his outside portal fraternity : knowing full 
well that the first cannot be expressed without 
the second, and that the whole is strongly 
conducive to the virtue of mutual regard. 
He would discover, too, that there were men 
who had not lost their higher instincts, and 
who had not sacrificed their souls in the 
greedy rush for wealth. He will see that there 
were men in this strange environment who 
walked in the beautiful pathway of poetry, 
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and the entrancing avenues of art ; that 
th«:e were also men who did not sell these 
privil^es for a mess of pottage ; and that 
these men, loving each other's work and 
respecting each other's attainments, had built 
up a kindly fraternity through which played 
the silver light of wit that appetised thdr 
frugal fare. I can imagine this man of the 
Three Thousandth Century saying : " It takes 
a wise man to play the fool, and none but the 
learned can ever be simple, although it may 
come naturally to many ; for some have genius, 
others have folly thrust upon them, and others 
attain it through great industry." 

I can fancy our jests would shine in the heart 
of the man to come, like a sidelight upon the 
past of the country that bore us thrown by 
Pepys. 

Books are the witnesses of life ; and life 
should be the witness of kind thoughts and 
goodwill. I can say without dispute that the 
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^^^^ in its deepest conviviality never sank so 
low as to repress the expression of this 
sentiment. 

These dinners have been very pleasant to me, 
and this board, garnished by Limmer and 
graced by you, has been a meeting-place where 
all have endeavoured to act up to our good 
traditions, and the hand of hospitality has been 
extended to men of every nation who have 
done something in the world to entitle them 
to the honour of dining at this table. We 
have had men eminent in literature, in science, 
and in art ; and these men coming under the 
contagion of our conviviality, have, in different 
forms of speech and varying language, sung our 
praise — too flatteringly, I fear — but at the same 
time let fall some personal experience, or given 
us some of the flowers of speech from their 
own garden, whether that garden has been in 
Japan or Jeypore. We are pleased to give 
them our hospitality, and to assure them of our 
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belief that, in the cultivation of art and science 
all men are brethren. What matters it that in 
the inflated Budget of Great Britain, lately 
passed, there is no comer to support any of 
the graces of life ; and that the more beautifully 
a man writes or paints, the more heavily he is 
taxed ? The arts move on ; and our tax- 
maker brags at public dinners about those 
adornments of his country which he has done 
nothing to deserve. 

I take this opportunity to thank my Officers 
for their loyal devotion: my Secretary, upon 
whom the burden of the Sb^ttt has heavily 
fallen, and who has had many painful Minutes, 
yet has made merry of it. You little know 
the work he has to do, and no one but the 
Brother who has wielded the quill could under- 
stand what the secretarial work of this Society 
entails ; but the proof of your approval has 
been the unanimous desire that I should on 
your behalf sign these Minutes which have 



i 
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now become ours. He will sit in the soft 
place, and virtue will be rewarded, when he 
becomes your Vice. 

My Vice-President is now absent from the 
place he graced so well. It is encouraging to 
know that, when present, he was always on the 
**spot," ready and willing to assist me, with 
the assistance of others, in any case of a 
disputed rule. I regret that illness prevented 
his being with us at every dinner; yet, when 
he was here, we forgot his absence in the 
pleasure of his presence. 

My Gossip has gossiped with us well — none 
better; but he has forgotten his calling in his 
office of Master of the Ceremonies, as he 
should do, and has always displayed that 
dignity befitting his high calling. He has 
never spared the rod to spoil his President, 
nor has he forgotten to present to me the 
key of the Archives. Brethren, he has done 
more. He has written a Service of Initiation 
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which has been submitted to me and my 
councillors and approved; and bound up 
with it are the proclamation, and an account 
of the ceremonial of the Sbftt^y which is for the 
personal and confidential use of the Members 
thereof He deserves well of us for that service, 
and I thank him in my own name and in 
yours for this signal mark of his loyalty. The 
permanent Officers of the Sb^tU have our 
thanks. The Treasurer and Ready-Reckoner 
can make a balance-sheet as easily as a joke, 
and both in the same excellent manner. He 
assured you the other day of our solvent 
position. 

Our Keeper of the Archives has filled that 
important post with discretion ; and I am sure 
you will have every confidence in him and his 
ability to keep them 

I have a budget of thanks for the Brethren 
who designed the menus — Brothers Cooke, 
SiLVANUs, HuiSH, and Ball; and it is to 
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me a source of great satisfaction that every 
one of them has been done by a Member 
of the S^tt0. We cannot ask an outsider to 
read us a Paper — why should we do so for 
the design of a menu? I thank Brother 
WiLSEY Martin and Brother Liberty for 
the Jubilee Odes, in which they have greeted 
our brilliant year. 

I was deeply gratified for the promise of 
the belated Opuscula^ which were to have come 
within my year \ but the promise was not sus- 
tained; and had it not been for the spirit of 
the Brothers who, at the eleventh hour, came 
forward, as examples to others, with their 
Opuscula, I should have been but a barren 
President, and transferred my hunger to your 
President-elect. I hope he will succeed where 
I have failed, and that those belated ones may 
be safely garnered in the house of our Archives 
in the coming year. But I thank Brother 
HuiSH for his charming Opusculum and Brother 
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Young for his, and his very kind dedication of 
it to me. Although poor in Opuscula I have 
been rich in Papers, all of which have been of 
the greatest interest, and will, I venture to 
think, most worthily sustain the literary reputa- 
tion of our Srtte. 

At our May Dinner, our Boatswain^ Brother 
Eardley-Wilmot, gave us a very appropriate 
Paper on the Royal Navy during the Queen's 
Reign. He painted in eloquent words the 
growth and glory of our Navy from 1837 to 
1897 — its splendid present position being 
greatly due, I venture to think, to his personal 
and untiring energy in the work of the Navy 
League. 

June brought with it a Paper by our Recorder^ 
Brother Wheatley, who repainted Pepys pic- 
tures in his charming Paper on London 
manners, as described by that party ; and he 
illustrated with racy anecdotes the simple 
naivete of his hero, which always disarmed 
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criticism, and even aroused the sympathy of 
the Brethren in place of censure. 

Brother Wheatley presented to us a charm- 
ing booklet on this subject. 

At our next Meeting after the recess, in 
October, Brother Marillier, Knyght-Erraunt^ 
gave us "A Bit of XVIIIth Century Romance ;" 
and our MagneHzer^ Professor Silvanus 
Thompson, read a Paper on "Some Myths of 
the Magnet," at the November Meeting. He 
accomplished his object, and cleared up the 
myths by a demonstration of the newly-invented 
wireless telegraphy, which was received by 
those who had dined well as a most lucid 
explanation of the more profound myths he 
had spoken of 

December was brightened by a Paper 
by our Artsman^ who came to the rescue 
through the failure of a frail Brother on whom 
we had depended. This charming Paper is 
called "A Lady of Tanagra," and excited a 
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considerable flutter in the minds of our un- 
matched Brethren of the SbttXt ; but when 
this ideal beauty turned out to be of terra- 
cotta, their ardour decreased, to the advan- 
tage of their intellectual acumen, yet they 
agreed that the lady, although of clay^ was 
charming. 

In January, Brother Todhunter, our Play- 
wright^ took us by the classic Thames in his 
" Riverside Walk," and gave us a literary treat. 
How quaintly he revived the old scenes which 
recalled the history of bygone times, and re- 
painted us pictures which were full of the 
suggestion of colour, vitality, and form ! 

February brought out our Dramatist^ Sir 
William Young, Bart, who, with the appre- 
ciation of a fine irony, dedicated his " City of 
Gold " to a painter. I feel it a very high com- 
pliment, and wish to thank our learned Brother 
for his thought of me at the end of my labours ; 
whether he means it in a material or even in a 
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spiritual sense, I am equally sincere in my 
appreciation. 

During my year there have been three with- 
drawals and three elections. The three elected 
are: — 

Bro. William Nicholl, R.A.M., (^Minstrel), 
„ Albert J. Lidgey, {Gleeman), 
„ George J. Frampton, A.R. A. {Sculptor). 

I am sure each one of these new Brethren 
feels the responsibility of being a Member of 

the Sette of ©irir Uolumeiei, and I hope each 

will bring us both honour and glory. 

Upon looking forward to this year, which is 
almost closed, there seemed little to mar the 
serenity of our future j but, alas ! a gloom fell 
upon us, and its bright pathway was clouded 
by two of the saddest events that could have 
happened within its borders. The death of 
our Brother Tyler was a severe blow — we lost 
one whose generous disposition was a moving 
power amongst us. He earned, in this great 



130 Odd Volumes' Year-Boke, iSg^-iSgS. 

City — where, as Lord Mayor, his year was a 
succession of charitable deeds — ^the title of 
"Good Sir George !" Exalted as he was outside, 
within our ^tttt he was oui simple Stationer 
and good friend. Words of the touching Ode 
dedicated to his memory by Brother Wilsey 
Martin, our Laureate^ are fresh in your 
memory. And yet again the shadow of death 
has stolen athwart our pathway, and taken from 
us one of our founders — a Brother rich in the 
good wishes of the i^ette. No man (and I can 
say this of my personal knowledge) had a 
greater affection for the ^ett^ than our late 
Brother, Mort-Thompson ; his last message 
to me, when the film of death was almost 
covering his eyes, was full of kind words for 
its future welfare. He had for me an affec- 
tionate regard, and I for him a filial respect. 
I miss his eloquent rhetoric to-night on this 
occasion. I would have desired to have heard 
from his lips words which were always of 
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wisdom ; but, alas ! his voice is silent, his deeds 
alone speak. I will read to you the touching 
words of our Laureate of the SbtiXt, He has, 
with kind promptitude, presented his Memorial 
verses to us to-night, and each Brother will 
receive a copy. We drink to the memory of 
our Historiographer. 

I cannot allow the door of my year of office 
to close without expressing to you my deep 
sense of my obligation to you all. I would 
ask you, if you study the welfare of the SbttU^ 
to justify our existence as a publishing 
body. With this expression, I have nothing 
more to say except to thank you for your 
fraternal support, at all times and under all 
circumstances, accorded to me ; and if the 
brilliance of my predecessors made my task 
more difficult, I thank them for the example 
which I, in my humble way, have endeavoured 
to follow. If I have succeeded in handing 
down the noble traditions of the Sbtt!U^ I 
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have done well It has been a very pleasant 
year to me ; you have made my responsibilities 
light by your kindness j and now I come from 
my lofty seat and take my place amongst the 
ranks again, with the words of Omar Khayyam 
on my lips: 

"Think in this battered caravanserai, 
Whose portals are alternate night and day, 
How Sultan after Sultan with his pomp. 
Abode his destined hour, then went his way." 




Jn iWemorfam* 



Alderman Sir GEORGE R. TYLER, Bart. 

{Stationer to the Sette of Odd Volumes.) 

DIED NOVEMBER 26th, 1897. 



Death's envious sponge hath wiped away a name 
From our feir Member-roll, an honoured nam6, 
Recorded in the birth-year of our Sette ; 
But now in Death's cartulary set down. 

A sense of loss, my Brothers, wraps us ronnd : 
No more we meet him at our genial board ; 
No more the hearty pressure of his hand 
Is ours. His ship hath dropp'd below our sight 
We gaze, and grayness covers up the deep. 
And only memory's sea-wind sings his name. 

Good sterling common-sense, a judgment sound : 
Straightforward in his dealings with the world, 
The steady qualities we Britons prize — 
These led him to the highest altitude 
Of civic power ; these help'd him to the Chair, 
That ancient seat, revered in England's story 
Since the days when brave Fitz-Alwyn filled it 5 
Twice twelve years he filled it, while his king. 
The Lion-hearted, warr'd 'gainst Paynim foes. 
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We recollect his welcome to the Sette, 

His hospitality in ancient hall, 

His modest unpretentious worth ; and when 

His Sovereign Lady, our beloved Queen, 

In touch with our old City's pulsing heart. 

In recc^pnition of a great event, 

Ennobled him, we filled our glasses high, 

We ** Volumes Odd," we men of pens and booksy 

And one and all, congratulating, cried 

In City parlance — " God bless honest George ! ** 



JBttnIt ixi ^xXtXitz to fgut SSktmv^. 



The oak lives long, but only lives its day, 
Man lives his life, but passes soon away ; 
The bracken springs in green and fades to brown, 
And over all God's quiet stars look down. 

W. WiLSEY Martin, 

Laureate to the Sette, 



T'rr^^f^^^. 



in iMemoriam. 



Brother W. MORT THOMPSON, Esq. 

(Historiographer to the Sette of Odd Volumei.) 

DIED MARCH lOth, 1898. 



A WBLL'KNOWN Volume from our shelf has pass'd, 
A treasured Volume, dusted thick with years, 
And fill'd with goodly lore and pleasant wit 

Perchance, the All-wise Master^ who controls 
All human volumes, needed this rare tome 
To fillfa place within His Perfect Sette. 

» 1 - .^ * • » • 

A Founder, Brother, Friend, grave, courteous, kind. 
Endow'd with humour, and the power to clothe 
His thoughts in trappings of appropriate speech. 
To him, beyond our sight, we raise our glass 
And drink in silence to his memory. 



The health of our departed Brother^ proposed by 
His Oddshipi is drunh 

In Silence. 
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After the noonday, the night, 
After life's sowings we reap. 
After life's labour comes sleep, 
And after the darkness, the tender beneficent light 

W. WiLSBY Martin, 

Laureate to the Sitte. 



^ 



Uist Of Pallets 

Read before the Sette, 1897-1898. 

" The Royal Navy during the Queen's Reign/' by 
Brother Captain Eardley-Wilmot, R.N., 
Boatswain, 7th May, 1897. 

"London Manners as pictured by Pepys," by 
Brother H. B. Wheatley, F.S.A., Recorder. 
nth June, 1897. 

"A Bit of XVIIIth Century Romance," by Brother 
Harry C. Marillier, Knyght-ErraunU 
15th October, 1897. 

•* Some Myths of the Magnet," by Brother SiL- 
VANUS Thompson, F.R.S., Magrufizer, 12th 
November, 1897. 

"A Lady of Tanagra," by Brother Marcus B. 
HuiSH, Artsman, loth December, 1897. 

" A Riverside Walk," by Brother Todhunter, Play- 
Wright, 14th January, 1898. 

" A Trip to the City of Gold," by Brother Sir Wm. 
Lawrence Young, Bart., Dramatist nth 
February, 1898. 



Added to the SErrE, Session i 897-1 898. 

ORDINARY. 

William Nicholl, Minstrel. 

Elected, 1897. 

Charles Albert Lidgey, Gleeman, 

Elected, 1898. 

George James Frampton, A.R.A., Sculptor. 

Elected, 1898. 



(^pusEcula 

Presented to the Sette, Session i 897-1 898. 

" A Riverside Walk," by Brother John Tod- 
hunter, Playwright, 

" An Old Stuart Genealogy," by Brother MARCUS 
B. HuiSH, Artsman, 

" Two Tracts on Electricity and Magnetism," by 
the Hon. Robert Boyle. Reprinted, with a 
Preface by Brother Silvanus P. THOMPSON, 
Magnetiser. 

" A Trip to the City of Gold," by Brother SiR 
William Lawrence Young, Bart., Dramatist, 



UsA Of Quests!. 

1897-1898. 

Arranged alphabetically under the names of the 
Brethren by whom they were introduced. 

ALFRED EAST, R.L, Landscape- FainUr, 

Fresident (2'j Guests), 

Introduced: 
May 7th, 1897. 

Stanhope A. Forbes, A.R.A. 
George J. Frampton, A.R.A. 
Frederick R. Fry. 
Sir Arthur Searle Haslam. 
Sir Harry H. Johnston, K.C.B. 

June nth, 1897. 

Edmund Gosse. 

Prof. Hubert Herkomer, A.R.A. 

Corbet Woodall. 



! I 
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October 15th, 1897. 

Lord Dormer. 
Augustus Littleton. 

November 12th, 1897. 

Prof. Sir Edward Frankland, 

XV.G.B. 
John C. Hamilton. 
James Mansergh, C.E., F.R.S. 
Sir Gilbert Molesworth, K.C.I.E. 
Cosmo Monkhouse. 
A. G. Temple. 

December loth, 1897. 

John Lavery. 
William H. Neale, M.D. 
J. N. Tompkinson. 
Frederick Wedmore. 

January 14th, 1898. 

Edwin Bale. 

Robert M. Cocks. 

Hon. W. J. Winter-Irving. 

His Excellency Takaaki Kato, 
Japanese Minister. 



■ I 



List of Guests. 141 



Febrnaiy nth, 1898. 

F. C. Clayton. 
Walter Emery, M.D. 
C. A. Whitmore, M.P. 

CONRAD W. COOKE, Mechanick, Via- 

President (i Guest), 

Introduced: 
October 15th, 1897. 

John J. Bentley. 

MARCUS B. HUISH, Artstnan, Secretary 

(16 Guests), 

Introduced : 
May 7th, 1897. 

Herbert P. Winslow. 

June nth, 1897, 

Onorato Carlandi. 
Siegfried H. Herkomer. 
John Hale Huish. 
J. Gleeson White. 

October 15th, 1897. 

Ernest G. Brown. 
Byam Shaw. 
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November 12th, 1897. 

W. W. CONISTON DAVfBS. 

W. H. Seth Smith. 
Rsn£ Tayleur, 
IJeQ9nbei[ xoth^ 1SQ17. 

Charles P. Sainton^ 
Arthur Severn. 
William Wavell. 

February nth, 1898. 

Herbert P. Winslow. 

AvAiM^ 1S9& 

Leonard N. Earle. 
a. fordyce. 

HORACE TOWNS END, Gossip, Master of 
the Ceremonies (7 Guests), 

Introduced : 
June nth, 1897. 

Kenneth Grahame. 

Joseph L. Pennell. 

October 15th, 1897. 

Hon. Charles W. Fremantle, 
KL.C.S. 
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November 12th, 1897. 

William Thompson. 
Walter Townsend. 

January 14th, 1S98. 

H. T. Grant: 

February nth, 1898. 

Dr. J. Knox Denham. 

BERNARD QUARITCH, Librarian 

(i Guest), 

Introduced: 
November 12th, 1897. 

F. S. Ellis. 

ALFRED /, DA VIES, Attomey-Gineral 

(i Guest), 

Introduced: 
Februaiy nth, 1898. 

GkKERAL W. H. DfiEDBS. 

J. a VENABLES^ Antiquary (3 Guests), 

Introduced : 
October 15th, 1897. 

C J. Venables. 
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November 12th, 1897. 

John Cann. 

April 26th, 1898. 

Edwin Cann. 

JAMES ROBERTS BROWN, AkhymUt 
(4 Guests), 

Introduced : 
January 14th, 1898. 

Robert Day. 

February xith, 1898. 

W. H. Bishop. 

April 26th, 1998. 

L. J. P. Brown. 

Lieut. Gerald T. F. Pike, R.N. 



GEORGE CHARLES HAITE, R.B.A,, 
EZ.S.y Art Critic (4 Guests), 

Introduced: 
June nth, 1897. 

Signor Margarita Sant Antico. 

GUSTAVE SeVERNE. 
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November 12th, 1897. 

Rev. Benjamin Bull. 

December loth, 1897. 

T. R. Spence. 



WILFRID BALL, Painter-Etcher (\ Guest), 

Introduced : 
February nth, 1898. 

Arthur H. Moro. 



CHARLES HOLME, Pilgrim (8 Guests), 

Introduced: 
May 7th, 1897. 

Stephen White. 

October 15th, 1897. 

George Brockner. 
Alfred Maschell. 

November 12th, 1897. 

W. G. Little. 

January 14th, 1898. 

George J. Frampton, A.R.A. 
Selwyn Image. 
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April 26tb, 1898. 

Fernand Knopfp. 
Gabriel Mourey. 

FREDERICK H. GERVIS, Apothecary 
(z Guest), 

Introduced: 
December loth, 1897. 

John Slater, F.R.I.B.A. 

/. W. BRODIE'INNES, Master of the Rolls 
(2 Guests), 

Introduced: 

November 12th, 1897. 

Alfred Daniell, M.A., LL.B., D.Sc. 
Dr. Wynn Westcott. 

JAMES ORROCK, Connoisseur (3 Guests), 

Introduced: 
November 12th, 1897. 

Charles Green. 
Sir J. D. Linton. 
Gordon Thompson. 



List €f Gk4Us% imr 



WALTER HAMILTON, Parodist (i GutH) 

Introdmedx 

November 12th, 1897^ 

Arthur F. Varley. 

ALEXANDER T. HOLLINGSWORTH, 

Artificer (i Guest), 

Introdkcedi 
June nth, 1897. 

L. A. Atherley-Jones, Q^C) M«Pk 



JOHN TODHUNTER, Plapmghi 

(4 Guests), 

Introduced : 
January 14th, 1898. 

George Buckstqn Browns. 

fiDGAR FaWCETT. 

Victor Plarr. 

April 26th, 1898. 

Arthur Symons. 
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FRANCIS ELGAR, LL.D., F.R.&, 
Shipwright (2 Guests), 

Introduced : 
January i ith, 1898. 

Sir T. W. Marriott, Q.C, M.P. 

Commander Mikoyama (Japanese 
Navy). 

WILLIAM MANNING, Seer (3 Guests), 

Introduced: 
May 7th, 1897. 

William C. B. Hills, 

November 12th, 1897. 

William W. Gwyther. 
December loth, 1897. 

SiGNOR C. A. E. Corelli. 



SILVANUS F. THOMPSON, FR.S. 
Magneiizer (7 Guests), 

Introduced : 
May 7th, 1897. 

H. Frank Heath, Ph.D. 
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November iith, 1897. 

Sir John Evans, K.C.B., F,R.S. 
Prof. David E. Hughes. 
Sir Henry C. Mange. 

Februaiy nth, 1898. 

H. Frank Heath, PhuD. 

April 26th, 1898. 

H. C. MiCHELL. 

Cameron Swan 

CHARLES PLUMPTRE JOHNSON, 

CUrke-atte-Lawe (2 Guests), 

Introduced : 
October 15th, 1897. 

Edward M, Johnson. 

November 12th, 1898. 

Philip Herbert. 

IV. WILSEY MAR TIN, Laureate (2 Guests) 

Introduced : 
June nth, 1897. 

H. W. Page Phillips. 

November 12th, 1898. 

Montague Martin. 
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FREDERICK YORK POWELL, 
IgH0tamM (3 Guests), 

Introduced t 
May 7th, 1897. 

Theodore A. Cook. 

June nth, 1897. 

J. £rat Harrison. 

Jannaiy 14th, 1898. 

Professor W. P. Ker. 

5/^ ERNEST CLARKE, F.S.A.. Yeoman 
(9 Guests), 

Introduced : 
June nth, 1897. 

Sidney Lee. 
Francis K. Munton. 

October 15th, 1897. 

Henry Dexter Truscott. 

November 12th, 1897. 

Charles A. Lidgey. 

January 14th, 1898. 

H. C. Hawker Houndle, 
Harry C. Wallace. 
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Febniaiy zith, 1898. 

Dr. Richard Garnett, C.B. 

April 26th, 1898. 

Sir George T. Browh, C.B. 
Joseph Loftus Wilkikson. 

PAUL SEVAN, Ready-Reckoner (20 Guests), 

Introduced : 
May 7th, 1897. 

J. M. Freshwater. 
Commander K. Iwamoto, H.LJ.M.S. 
"Fugi." 

Dr. Leonard Williams. 
Tune nth, 1897. 

H. Martin Holman. 
Arthur Serena. 

October Z5th, 1897. 

W. A. Bull. 

James Doyle. 

A. N. Macnicholl. 

November 12th, 1897. 

Professor Baudin. 
J. GuRNEY Fowler. 
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January 14th, 1898. 

Capt. a. Cooper Key. 
W. A. Macandrew. 
W. Newall. 
J. V. Tarver. 
February nth, 1S98. 

Wilfred A. Bevan. 
E. Crawshaw Elgood. 

Frank T. Webster. 
April 26th, 1898. 

Geoffrey Head. 
S. A. Kapadia. 
Howard Pim. 

HENRY B. WHEATLEY, F.S,A., Recorder 

(i Guest), 

Introduced : 
June nth, 1897. 

J. D'Arcy Power. 

SIR STUART KNILL, Bart, Portreeve 
(S Guests), 

Introduced : 
June iith, 1897. 

W. H. Bishop. 

John Knill. 



List of Guests. 153 

October Z5th, 1897. 

J. Fitzgerald Ryan. 

November 12th, 1897. 

Andrew C. D. Crommelin. 

February nth, 1898. 

Col. W. Dunne. 



CAPT. SIDNEY EARDLEY- WILMOT, 
R,N.^ Boatswain (3 Guests), 

Introduced : 
May 7th, 1897. 

Sir F. Seager Hunt, M.P. 
George Grimell Milne. 
W. Seymour Trower. 

A. LASENBY LIBERTY, f.R, Craftsman 

(7 Guests). 

Introduced: 
July nth, 1897. 

G. H. Wallis, 
November 12th, 1897. 

George Carrington, J.P. 
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December loth, 1897. 

Henry Blackmor% B.A., LL.B. 

A. A. lONIDES. 
ROBSRT I^REK. 

George Sale. 

February nth, 1898. 

Augustus Littleton. 



ARTHUR DIOSY, Interpreter (10 Guests), 

Introduced : 
May 7th, 1897. 

Commander Tsuda, Japanese Navy. 
Captain Yendo, Japanese Navy. 

June nth, 1897. 

Anthony Hope Hawkins, 
F. Frankfort Moore. 
A. E. Seaton. 

October 15th, 1897. 

Major G. S. Sewbll de Gana 

(Royal Munster Fusiliers)* 
A. J. R. Trendell. 
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Januaiy 14th, 1898. 

Li£UT. George £. Armstrong. 
Edward R. P. Moon, M.P. 

April 26th, 1898. 

James A. Manson. 

HARRY a MARJLUER, Knyght-Erraunt 
(5 Guests), 

Introduce ; 
June nth, 1897. 

W. M. Meredith. 
Charles Waldstein, Litt. D., Ph. D. 
. October 15th, 1897. 

\ Thomas D. Croft. 

I W. M. Meredith. 

I 

I November 12th, 1897. 

J. Wilson Swan, F.R.S. 



} 
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